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Step aside, cargo pants! Your rule as the 
ultimate mix of comfort, style and utility is 
over! The all-new Fit has dethroned you! 


Behold the five-door, five-passenger Fit 
with 60/40 split second-row Magic Seat®! 


) I 


New from Honda Five doors! 90 cubic feet of passenger room! 41 cubic feet of cargo space! The Fit is sheet metal 
- molded in the shape of tomorrow! Hello, safety! Fit comes loaded with standard front, side and side curtain airbags! 
_ Hyper-efficient, cargo-haulin’ 1.5-liter VTEC® engine! Lugs but doesn’t chug! (38 mpg" on the highway!) Let’s ride! 
fit.honda.com 


Cargo pants offer one mode of transport: 
Big Pocket Mode. The Fit offers four different 
seating and cargo-carrying modes! Utility 
Mode! Long Mode! Tall Mode! Refresh 
Mode! 36 cargo configurations in all! Ha! 


| Utility Mode: For big, bulky, boxy objects! 
Long Mode: For oblong, 7-foot things! 


Tall Mode: For 4-foot trees and exotic pets! 
Refresh Mode: For lounging and slacking! 
50 long, cargo pants! You had a good run! 


The Fit is Go! 


Modo 
. Utility 


| Modo 
Refresh 


Fit Sport shown." Fit with MT. Based on 2007 EPA mileage estimates. Use for comparison purposes only. Actual mileage may vary. 1-800-33-Honda ©2006 American Honda Motor Co., Inc. 


Look for a code under the cap of a specially marked bottle of Smirnoff Ice 
far a chance to turn your backyard (or living room, or bedroom, or any room) 
into the party of a life time. 


PARENTAL BASEMENT BASH 

No judgment shall be passed on all 29 year olds who 
chose to share their living quarters with dirty laundry and 
garden equipment. What counts here is that you have 
access to a backyard even though it belongs to your 
parents. Talking them into leaving for the weekend can 
eliminate this minor setback and give you enough time to 
emerge from your mole existence, get used to sunlight 
and have a good time. 


"ANT HOUSE” BASH [with 15 roommates] 

lf you're subleasing from the guy who's subleasing from 
the guy who owns the place, spread the word about your 
big event before the band shows up at your doorstep. 
There are some people who would intentionally put sticks 
in your party wagon wheels just to get back at you for 
accidentally stepping all over a face towel, but lets hope 
those people don't live with you. Offer an apology in the 
form of a refreshing SMIRNOFF ICE and keep the bad air 
out, at least until the party's over. 


CHECK UNDER THE CAP TO WIN COOL 
MUSIC, AN ELECTRONIC GIFT PACK AND 
A BAND PERFORMING LIVE FOR YOU AND 
30 OF YOUR CLOSEST FRIENDS. WE'LL 
ALSO MAKE SURE THERE WILL BE PLENTY 
OF HOT FOOD AND REFRESHMENTS FOR 
EVERYONE FORTUNATE ENOUGH TO BE ON 
YOUR GUEST LIST. 


Here are a few pointers on how to throw a great party at 
any place you call home even if your dwelling doesn't have 
a back yard. 


ANAL NEIGHBOR BASH 

lf you happen to live around people who get annoyed 

every time a squirrel throws a nut at their window, be sure 
they won't be too ecstatic about your party. If bribery in 
the form of a SMIRNOFF ICE PARTY PACK donation 
doesn't work, rent out a place that’s a little more human 
friendly, such as a local bar with an outside terrace. 


‘MATCHBOX" STUDIO BASH 

There is no room for roach infestation, not to mention 
30 people and a band. So if you don’t want your guests 
to resemble a can of sardines, take your party and your 
SMIRNOFF ICE to the roof or the closest park. Just make 
sure that your landlord and the City Hall are notified. 


RANGH BASH 

There is such a thing as a backyard that’s too big. If yours 
spreads across miles of farmland and you don't want 

the party to turn into an intimate evening with the band, 
hurry up with the invitations a few months in advance. 
Give people some time to find your secluded hideaway and 
don't try to pad your guest number with real or stuffed 
farm animals. Chances are that’s not going to fly. 


WIN SOMETHING EVERY SIXTY SECONDS. 
OTHER “CAP OFF THE SUMMER” PRIZES 


1-888-6-CAPBUSTERS 


CALL TO REPORT SMIRNOFF ICE BOTTLE CAP THEFT IMMEDIATELY 


And those who offer a cap-less bottle to their quests should be ashamed of themselves. 


EWEN IF YOU DON 


INCLUDE PORTABLE DIGITAL AUDIO 
PLAYERS, HIGH-PERFORMANCE y 
HEADPHONES, FREE MUSIC DOWNLOADS \ AY Ai 
AND TICKETS TO BLENDER EVENTS SGA 
AND CONCERTS. “al ie LZ 

IRNOFT 
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Once you've got the cap, log on to Smirnoffice.com and 
enter the code to see what you've won. 


al ' 


Wherever your Backyard Bash might be, expect your friends to show up with 
their hands up and keep them like that for the whole night. 


Dosiualf i 


NO PURCHASE NECESSARY. Open to legal U.S, residents 21 or older. Void in CA, UT, PR and 
where prohibited. To play, take under-the-cap code to www.smirnolfice.com. Official Rules at 
www.smirnoffice.com. To request Rules and play without purchase, mail name, address, birth 
date, phone number on a 3° x 5° card to Smirnoff Ice Cap Off the Summer Sweepstakes, 295 
E. Swedesford Rd., PMB# 2635, Wayne, PA 19087, postmarked by 9,°30/06, received by 
10/9/06. Code will be assigned and played on your behalf, only winners will be notified. 
Starts on or about 12:00 noon ET on 5,/1,//06 and ends at 11:59:59 p.m. ET on 9/30/06. 


PLEASE DRINK RESPONSIBLY 
© 2006. The Smirnoff Co. Norwalk, CT. Premium malt beverage. Made in USA 


THE ALLMAN 


BROTHERS BAND 


Eat A Peach 


Features the remastered version 
of the classic album on Disc One, 
while Disc Two showcases 
the complete, legendary performance 
of The Allman Brothers Band 
at the final June 27, 1971 
Fillmore East concert, including 
nearly 70 minutes’ worth 
of highly charged, 


never-before-heard performances. 


2 CD SET 


SP 


Two distinctive mixes of Eric Clapton 
were originally prepared — one by 
tatcMcllelUl Mom e)celelUler-leceera Val (ies lar lile lig 


Delaney Bramlett, and one by 
KeYe(=laref-la'm elgele(Ulet-led-1ale|la(-1-1mm keluim Bela ier 


ERIC CLAPTON 2CD Deluxe Edition, 
explores in detail, this landmark recording 
presenting a remastered version of 
tatcmelelellarclm-Ueltlume-lelale mn 7i Umm elev (eles) 
unreleased version of the album, 
as well as session out-takes, and 
MEVcre male] (ct-macrerelceliale te 


€RIC CLAPTON 


ofMor | 


REGISTER AT WWW.Universalchronicles.com FoR YOUR 
LIMITED EDITION BEST BUY enhanced @Y BD SAMPLER“ 


GOTO 
universaldeluxeedition.com 


FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION 
ON THIS GROUND BREAKING SERIES 


A UNIVERSAL MUSIC COMPANY 


© 2006 Universal Music Enterprises, a Division of UMG Recordings, Inc. 
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*WHILE SUPPLIES LAST 
SIGN UP NOW AND GET YOURS! 
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GET YOURS 


Thousands of Possibilities 
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Def Leppard Rock Of Ages [2 CD Set| 
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Motley Criie Red, White & Criie [2 CD Set] 
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TEARS FOR FEARS 
Scores From The Bg Chee 


REPLAY X 
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Classic performances 
available for the 
first time on DVD! 

- This is it! 
More than 70 minutes 


Settee eeeeeeene 


Prrrriry 
| av 


ch Chair. urt,R , 
nd mates all sh 


* 
¥ eo ey = gas ‘ 
eee ee eee ewer eeeeeee rere e 


e ee ee 
SCTE TSHR EF ERE ET HEHE ES aes , + . 
« - “> ‘- “a 


home movies, previously z re their 


ot le ee 
eeeeeeeseee 


aes Face TAL . " Ld 


unreleased performances — i i "T of Marvin performing tories of the ae 
and more in both Stereo & i: includes : his biggest Motown hits. 6 this legendary album. 
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PINK FLOYD 


Live st ppypetl 


The Direcwor* Cur 
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U Mi 2 oy> enter to win a panasonic dvd player at 
dabei : WWW.Universaldvdsweeps.com 


www.universalchronicles.com Ag J 
© 2006 Universal Music Enterprises. a Division of UMG Recordings, Inc. 
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YES 
ROBERT PALMER Bo 9 
TEARS FOR FEARS 


STEVE WINWOOD 
TINA TURHER 
THE POLITE 
CHRISTOPHER CROSS 


MIKE + THE WECHRNITS 

BRD ENGUSH 
WR. MISTER 
ORRYL HALL & JOWN ORTES 

FINE YOUNG CANNIBALS 
WENRT WORK 
CULTURE CLUB 
LIOWEL RITCHIE 
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off the road ten miles out of Flagstaff. 7 


> 
What knocked down the rusty, bullet-riddled 


Rte 66 sign, he didn’t know. 
But he accepted the responsibility 
of putting it back up. 


At home. 


B 0 L D You're one of the good guys. 


But you're no saint. 
500 horsepower gives the world 


fair warning. 


07 Shelby GT500 


Coming in summer 2006. 


fordvehicles.com 


Text “blender” to FORD1 
to get a complimentary" 
Mustang ringtone and 

wallpaper download 
to your mobile phone. 


“Standard messaging, data 
and other rates may apply. 
Available on participating 
carriers and with Internet: 
enabled mobile phone only, 


‘60 PUSSYCAT DOLLS 


sure, the six fly girls of the 
Pussycat Dolls strut like hussies 
and grind like Scores dancers. 
But never let it be said that they 
didn't work their beeps off to get 
to the top. 


66 TI. 


The King of the South trades 
crack (and guns) for chart- 
topping hits (and guns). 


70 AMERICA: F*%K YEAH! 


Blender embarks on our first- 
ever rock & roll road trip to shop 
for ladies’ clothes with a New 
York Doll, slurp sizzurp with Bun 
B in Houston and get tattoos 
with AFI in Frisco. 


80 2006 SUMMER TOUR 
EXPLAINER 


Encores and vomit and beer, 
oh my! Sharon Osbourne, 
Dave Matthews, Ben Gibbard 
and Kelly Clarkson share tour 
secrets and deli trays in our 
summer concert preview. 


84 NELLY FURTADO 


Nelly Furtado comes back from 
the edge of career oblivion and 
talks homeopathic healing, booty 
shaking and Paris Hilton. 


88 MICHAEL OF ARABIA 
Why would deposed pop 
royal Michael Jackson take 
residence in the strange Arabian 
backwater known as Bahrain? 
Blender slips on its burka and 
goes in search of Jacko. 


aE coven 
PUSSYCAT DOLLS 


PHOTOGRAPH BY MARTIN SCHOELLER 


STYUST: LYSA COOPER AT MARGARETMAL- 
DONADO.COM. SET DESIGN: JILL NICOLLS AT 
MAGNET HY. HAIR: LEON GORMAN FOR CUTLER 
NYC/REDKEN: LUNE BAKER FOR BUMBLE + 
BUMBLE AT JUDY CASEY INC: RODMEY GROVES 
FOR KERASTASE AT VARTALI SALOM, MAKEUP: 
BERTA CAMAL AT JED ROOT INC: GIANPAOLA CECI 
LATO FOR MAC PAG AT JUDY CASEY INC.: TERESA 
PEMBERTON FOR KAAS AT JUDY CASEY IMG. 
INSET: MICHAEL JACKSON: HAMAD MOHAMMED! 

| REUTERS/CORBIS. SPINE: GRANT MCLENNAN: 
STEVE PYRE/RETHA LK 


NELLY FURTADO 


MICHAEL WJEET ES 
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GRAPEFRUIT F 

prop oka? LAVORED Vv; 

rae No BOTTLED JN Anus, SWEDEN 
5 VIN&SPRIT AB (PUBI] , 


— | absolut.com 
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MILDS BOX: 11 mg. “tar”, 1.0 mg. nicotine, FILTER KINGS BOX: 16 mg. 
tar", 1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette by FTC method. Actual amount may 
vary depending on how you smoke. For T&N info, visit www.rjrttarnic.com. 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette 


Smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide. 
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CONTENTS 


JULY 2006 


REGULARS 
LETTERS 


WHO DOES JEWEL 
THINK SHE IS? 

Pop's bestselling poet confesses 
her love of bad television and 
cough medicine. 


BURNER 


Hair-metal heartache, Pete 
Doherty's blood art, Tom 
DeLonge's conspiracy theories— 
it must be July in Blender, 


INSIDER 


PIMP MY DAUGHTER 
MTV's latest crop of wildly 
popular shows has nothing to do 
with music and everything to do 
with hooking up. Find out why 
everyone's tuning in. 


DEAR SUPERSTAR: 
CHRIS CARRABBA 


The Dashboard Confessional 
frontstud emotes about his 
jailhouse tattoos, Bono's pre- 
show pep talks and the best 
early-bird special in Boca. 


THE GREATEST SONGS 
EVER: “GO ALL THE WAY” 
Veiled eroticism, paperbacks 
and Ed Sullivan—just a few of 
the ingredients that went into 
creating the Rasperries hit. 


ASK BLENDER 


We clear up your confusion on 
everything from Busta’s anti- 
drug PSA to Coldplay’s most 
depressing video shoot. 


THE GUIDE 


NEW RELEASES 


Neil Young, AFI, Regina Spektor 
and more. 


TOP 33 CHART 
REISSUES 


The Replacements, Boston, 
Fatboy Slim and more. 


BACK CATALOGUE: 
DAVID BOWIE, PART 2 
We rate everything good (and 
bad) Bowie has done since 
S980. Except Labyrinth. 


LIVE! 

Coachella Valley Music and Arts 
Festival 

MOVIES 

Brothers of the Head, Lady in 
the Water, Confetti and more. 


GAMES 


The Da Vinci Code, 
Chromehounds, Dead Rising 
and more. 
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ARTISTS INDEX 


WHERE TO FIND YOUR FAVORITE 


PERFORMERS IN THIS MONTH'S BLENDER 


AFI, 


CONFRONTED BY FRAT BOYS 78 
BLUNT, JAMES -_ — ~ ie 
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CAREY, MARIAH gg 


CARRABBA, CHRIS, 
EXPLAINS COUNTING CROW FRONTMAN'S 


MYSTIQUE 50 
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OSBOURNE, SHARON, 
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RED HOT cHIL PEPPERS 58 
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RICHARDS, KEITH 28 
RIHANNA, 

SURVIVING ON A DESERT ISLAND IN A BIKINI 40 
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CONDEMNING THE PRESIDENT 95 
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Docked and loaded. With unrivaled dynamic range and a sleek design, the two-channel, two-way iGroove™ HG delivers classic 
Klipsch power, detail and emotion. Compatible with any iPod® or portable listening device with a headphone jack, 
it's the compact standalone that was born to rock any room. See your Klipsch retailer or klipsch.com. 


THE ULTIMATE SOUND EXPERIENCE” 


PA 


2006 Klipsch Audio Technologies. All rights reserved. 
Apple® and iPod® are registered trademarks of Apple Computer, Inc. 


(© iPod 
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?LUS THOUSANDS MORE PHOTOS AND VIDEOS OF YOUR FAVORITE ARTISTS @BLENDER.COM 


CENTURY masters 


“She works hard for the money 

So hard for it honey — . 
She works hard forthe money 
So you better treat her right.” 


Ay ww pretty ladies around the world 
Gotta weird thing i) Cavell 
So gees all a6 Shee and girls.” 


2ci_ DONNA SUMHER 


- “SHE WORKS HARD FOR THE MONEY” DONNA SUMMER 


“WORD UP" CAMEO 
“THis AND OTHER GREAT HITS AVAILABLE ON 
EAOTH CENTURY MASTERS “MILLENNIUM COLLECTION, 
THE Best or DONNA SUMMER 


THIS AND OTHER GREAT diTs avallapie ON at 
Gs a “2014 CENTURY MASTERS MILLENNIUM COLLECTION, 
THE BEST OF Cameo 


s “All for freedom and for pleqaume 
Nothing ever lasts forever. — 
- Everybody v wants to rule the world. 5 


“Just tell mea story. 
You know the one | mean.” © 


+__TEARS FOR FEARS. 


1 MOTLEY CRUE 


- *GIRLS, GIRLS, GIRLS" MOTLEY CRUE 


- “EVERYBODY WANTS TO RULE THE WORLD” TEARS FOR FEARS 
ahr: THIS AND OTHER GREAT HITS AVAILABLE ON 
20TH CENTURY MASTERS MILLENNIUM COLLECTION, 

THE Best of MOTLEY Crile 


; | THIS AND OTHER GREAT HITS AVAILABLE ON 
re, i 
} 20TH CENTURY Masters MILLENNIUM COLLECTION, 
THE BEST OF TEARS For FEARS 


www.ilovethatsong.com 


_ sini Available At TOWER RECORDS. 
Tower.com 


2005 Universal Music Enterprises, a Division of UMG Recordings, Inc. 
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MICHAFL PUTLAND/RETNA LIK (MICHAF! IATKSONINNYS 1975) 


A LITTLE BIT OLDER 
A WHOLE LOT BOLDER 


THE ULTIMATE BODY SHOT 


SERVE BOLDLY. BUT DRINK RESPONSIBLY. ©2006 Skyy Spirits LLC., SAN Francisco, CA. 1800 TEQUILA, 40% ALC. BY VOL. (80 PROOF) 
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You've Got Mail 


WE WANT YOU TO SHARE ... 


Congratulations on your fifth birthday, 
Blender! You don't look a day over 4, 
and you're even reading at a sixth- 
erade level. Here's to five more. 

.D. KRESSLER, LAS CRUCES, NM 


Flattery will get you ... everywhere! 


FALLOUT 
| was really impressed with Pete 
Wentz's attitude in your June cover 
story (“Boy Crazy") regarding the nude 
photos of him that popped up on the 
Internet. With our nation's latest crop 
of starlets suffering sex tapes and SNL 
snatus, it's refreshing that Wentz can 
look back on the experience and laugh. 
HARLIN LAPSEY, SULPHUR SPRINGS, TX 


BLACK EYED PEES 
| Nave a sneaking suspicion you euys 
published a list of the Five Urinetastic 
Public Peeings ("Gimme 
Five," June) solely as 
an excuse to show 
Fergie pissing 
herself again. And 
if you run this letter, 
that'll be an excuse 

to show it again. 

LILA DILLON, PALO ALTO, CA 

We give the people what 
they want. 


IF POP STARS 
WERE DOGS... 


send us a photo and tell us which 
musical celebrity your pooch 
happily resembles. If we print it, 
you'll win a Pico automated CD- 
ripper and DVD/CD duplicator. 


( TOBY THE DOG ) ( JON BON JOV! THE POP STAR ) 


20_“Screaming "Hisppy Birthday!" at the top of my lungs” 


Bi We were sorta 
= hoping for chocolate 


Pa pape this is 
pnicegtoo. 
AUB | 
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MISSING PROOF 
Thanks for your timely coverage of the 
untimely passing of Proof ("Panic in 
Detroit,” June), Eminem's homey and 
member of D12. With this, and the 
recent shootings in T.|.’s camp, and the 
deaths of rappers like Big Gravy and 
Big Hawk, there is once again a rash of 
talented people being taken away much 
too soon. Hope Em can hold it together. 
MARC THOMAS, CHAPEL HILL, NJ 


LOW POINT 
| was surprised at the error in your 
David Bowie Back Catalogue (June): 
Bowie did not go to France to meet 
up with Eno and record Low, as your 
writer claimed. It was Berlin. Listen to 
the album and it's obvious that it's part 
of a tradition of classic career-reviving 
“Berlin” albums. 

KRIS IZARRY. Vid E-MAIL 
Alas, the error is yours, smartypants: 
Though Low is considered part of the 
“Berlin” trilogy, with “Heroes” and Lodger, 
Bowie actually first met Eno at the decid- 
edly non-German Chateau d'Herouville to 
get started. Apologize, dammit! 


MORE MARIAH 

Thanks for interviewing the musical 
luminaries of the past five years ("The 
Incredibles," June)—particularly Mariah. 
Though she's had a few ups and 
downs (*cough* Glitter), it's great that 
through it all, you kept covering her. 
Even the whole “straw assistant” thing. 


JANELLE MARKEZ, VIA E-MAIL 


JUST SAY NO 
Though | take issue with a few of 
tween-pop act Aly & AJ's Christian, 
ultra-conservative beliefs ("Tweenage 
Riot,” June), I'm with them on their 
anti-Sidekick sentiment—I can't stand 
those things. | think I'm gaing to have 
“Don't Do Sidekicks" put on a T-shirt. 
KAREN GRAHAM, SANTA MONICA, CA 


DEAD HEAD 
The only thing more absurd than steal- 
ing Jerry Garcia's used toilet (Burner, 
June) is paying $2,550 for it. But then, 
hippies aren't really known for their 
hygiene, are they? 

ROB SPIRO, SCOTCH PLAINS, NY > 
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THE MAKERS OF TAG BODY SPRAY ADVISE THAT WEARING NEW WILD CARD AND PLAYING STRIP BLACKJACK CAN 
LEAD TO SEVERE NUDITY. TO MAKE SURE IT DOESN'T LEAD TO YOUR OWN NUDITY, USE ATTACHED INVINCI-CARD. 
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X is having enough money for food or bike parts. And choosing the part 
X is climbing for 45 minutes, just to get down in five. X is the 265-h 
gear-hauling, 2006 Motor Trend’ Sport/Utility of the Year. In other word 
the Nissan Xterra. That's our X. What's yours? Do your thing. Snap a pi 
Post it at ShowUsYourX.com. 


By participating in this campaign you acknowledge that you are familiar with any activities you engage in, ana understana that performing any physical activily may involve MSKS, including serious injury 
Geath. You agree to accept all risks relating to any activities you enaaqe in as part of the “ShowUs YourX” program. and release and hold Nissan and its agents harmless from all liability as a result of sus 


The 265-hp Nissan Xterra (NISSAN 


SHIFT_freedom 


tivities. By participating, you agree to the complete Terms and Conditions of the program, available at ShowUsYourX.com. Nissan, the Nissan Brand Symbol, “SHIFT_.” tagline and Nissan model names 
2 Nissan trademarks. Tread Lightly!" Please. Always wear your seat belt, and please don't drink and drive. © 2006 Nissan North Amenica, Inc. 


LETTERS 


HE BLINDED US WITH SCIENCE 
Not that | disagree, but when Kanye West says 
that there are fewer good hip-hop albums 
coming out, and claims “that's a scientific fact" 
(“The Incredibles," June), where exactly is he 
getting this data from? Shouldn't our nation's 
researchers be more concerned with, say, 
curing cancer? 

JENNIFER MILLER, WHITEFISH, MO 


Maybe Dr. Dre did a study. Or was it Professor 
Griff 
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SOCK IT TO ME 
The photo in your Chili Peppers feature showing 
the band naked except for strategically placed 
tube socks ("33 Things You Should Know About 
Red Hot Chili Peppers," June) gave me flashbacks 
to that Moby shot you guys always used to run. 
Enough with the socks on the dicks already. 

D. TOLLESON, BANGOR. ME 
Agreed. But something tells us you're really gonna 
hate Casual Fridays here at the office. 
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NEW SENSATION 
OK, I'm looking all over for any MP3 featuring 
this Swayze character ("Who Is This Man?,” 
June) and can't come up with a thing. Which 
only piques my interest even more. How did 
you find this guy? Can he really be that good? 
And, most important, if | slip into a coma, will | 
wake up super-talented? 

CHARLIE CRONIN, NEWTOWN, PA 
We can't stress this enough, everyone—Blender 


does not advocate the use of comas to further 
your career. 
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MAN OF MYSTERY 
After the third reading of the story “Who |s This 
Man?," | finally realized why preternaturally 
gifted rapper Swayze's real name sounded so 
familiar to me—"Clifton Tony” switched around 
is “Tony Clifton,” Andy Kaufman's infamous 
lounge-singer pseudonym. Are you positive 
Swayze isn't some already-famous rapper 
messing with you? 

KEVIN STOTLER, WINDSOR LOCKS, CT 


e4 1 was 


Siaring out the window he whole time he was ‘talking bo me.” 


SUPERFAN 


Steven Tyler and Lindsey Siegrist 


oe 


SUPP eT 


SMILE! 


Have a great shot of yourself invading a pop star's personal space? 
Send it our way, and if we print it, you'll receive an awesome Virgin Mobile 
Switchback phone from Kyocera that comes fully loaded with a QWERTY 


keyboard, camera and AOL Instant Messenger. 
SEND ENTRIES TO: 


Superfan at Blender, 1040 Sixth Avenue, 22nd floor, New York, NY IOOI8 


| Swayze 
contemplates 
| urban strife, 


Jennifer Grey. 


CREED FANS SPEAK OUT 
Hey, you stupid chickenshits, you think because 
you don't like the way someone looks, you can 
insult them ("The 50 Worst Things to Happen to 
Music," May)? I'm sueing [sic] your ass off. Fuck 
you and everything you belive [sic] in. 

ELIZABETH SMITH, VA E-MAIL 


BRINGING OUT THE STALKER IN YOU SINCE 2001 


SINGLEHANDEDLY LOWERING DIVORCE RATES 
| used to want to marry a rock star so my life 
would be filled with wealth and fame. But with 
“Rock's Nastiest Divorces" (June), you've killed 
that fantasy. Vegas weddings, beatings and Phil 
Spector's hair—you've put me off the institution 
marriage altogether. Plus, you didn't even get a 
chance to include Paul McCartney and Heather 
Mills—that's gonna get expensive. 

T. SAUNDERS, CONWAY, TN 
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THANKS ANYWAY 
Does anyone else think it's slightly insensitive that 
the Fugees’ Pras would “act” homeless for a few 
days for the purposes of a film, only to return to 
his mansion once he'd tired of the experiment 
(Burner, June)? The people he met on the street 
might have preferred his money to his ernpathy. 
KATHRYN FEINOUNG, PLYMOUTH, MI 
That said, this could've been the best MTV Cribs 
episode ever. 
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BiRTHDAY 


Low tT” 


GOT WOOD! 


BLENDER CELEBRATES FIVE YEARS OF 
AWARD-WINNING WISECRACKERY WITH 
AND 


Where can you find NBA superstars, hip-hop 
> moguls, porn starlets, TRL staples and Russian 
models all in one place? The Hamptons, 
Diddy's yacht and, for one night in May ... Blender's 

fifth-anniversary party in Manhattan. 

Sprawling over two floors in a penthouse and 
featuring performances from hipster-adored U.K. 
rockers Art Brut and street-rap legend Ghostface 
Killah, Blender's birthday blowout was widely agreed 
to be the magazine's best fifth birthday party ever! 

"Blender is fun," said newly single Russell 
Simmons. “It has more personality than the other 
music magazines.” Passing through the crowd, he 
interrupted his reconnaissance of the Slavic beauties 
to chat with rising Def Jam rapper Rick Ross. 

Wonka-worthy cheesecake lollipops, pink 
cupcakes served on vinyl records and truckloads of 
Patron tequila were devoured by Houston hip-hop 
tuff Slim Thug, legey R&B siren Amerie, Cee-Lo 
and Danger Mouse from Gnarls Barkley and Denver 
Nuggets star forward Carmelo Anthony, who was roll- 
ing deep with a posse that included his fiancée, MTV 
veejay La La. NYC DJ crew MisShapes spun pop, rock 
and dance tracks. 

“Wait, who's performing tonight?" singer Vanessa 
Carlton asked boyfriend Stephan Jenkins (Third 
Eye Blind) as she dipped her fingers into a wad of 
cupcake icing. “I'm just here because | love Blender. | 
never miss a month." 

Taking the stage to AC/DC's “Back in Black," 
fantastically mustachioed and curiously shoeless Art 
Brut frontman Eddie Argos encouraged all rock-star 
wannabes to “dye your hair black, never look back.” 

A stampede erupted down the stairs when 
Ghostface Killah, who earlier had confessed that he 
reads Blender while trotting on the treadmill at the 
gym, took the stage near midnight. Before shout- 
outs to friends Anthony and Ice-T, who was doing the 
cha-cha with wife Coco, the Wu-Tang luminary took 


BLENDER WISHES TO THANK 


| : PRESENTING SPONSOR DKNY 
a white towel to his sweaty brow and congratulated : JEANS, ALONG WITH FORD . . 
Blender on making it to the Wood Anniversary: “Five : MUSTANG, VIRGIN MOBILE AND : | Ghostfaces “like you, 
years, five years, you know how we do. Happy anni- : PATRON FOR THEIR SUPPORT. y hapey Be 
versary and shit!" vicroriaoesuwverto «=——(tsti‘éw~|!#*~*CRRRRR eR = 


24 BLENDER PHOTOGRAPHY: JOSEPHINE SOLIMENE AND SHERLY RABBANI. ARGOS: MARION CURTIS/STARTRAKSPHOTO.COM. AMERIE: ROGER KISBY/IGETTY IMAC 


In the time it SS. 4 


takes to read this, Z 
Russell Simmofs : . in 
has made « : 5 —, 
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lies 
Lala,Ca ! ~ 
Ice and Coco 


Anthony and (SR 
surprise guest yaa 
Michael Jordan. <4 


my 


ie 
iY, mend 
mmelo! at 


¢ 
~ 
7h 


{ Sef | 
Semi-charmed / ' 
« couple Vanessa y Amerie braver 
Carlton and ae ignores tiny 
Stephan Jenkins@) a flying horse: 
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. Rick Ross and 
: his awesome 
wer beard hail Satan. 


D.M.C., sans Run, " 
sans Adidas. 
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COCONUTS! ROUN 
f ROUNDUP 
GETS HIS BRAIN =a 
DRAINED AFTER REPORTEDLY FALL- 
ING FROM A TREE IN Flul Drummer 
, suffering 


from a hand injury, 
plucked a fan from 
a local Motley Crise 
tribute band to sit 
in for him at a gig 

in Alberta, Canada. 
“When he was 
called, he thought it 
was a joke,” a Crile 
spokesperson said. 


is 

planning on becom- 
ing a single mother 
by adopting a child 
next year. “I've 
cleared my sched- 
ule and it’s going 
to happen soon,” 
says the rapper and 

| : actress. 
While on vacation in Fiji, Keith Richards 


and bandmate Ron Wood climb a palm Designer Stella 


tree in search of coconuts. Mid-hunt, ape 

Richards loses his footing. has 
offered Courtney 
Love and Kurt 
Cobain’s daughter, 


an internship at her 
New York store this 
summer. 


believes that if 
she hadn't gotten 
involved with 
music, she would 
have ended up a 
“fat, drug-addict 
hair stylist.” 


The 62-year-old falls and suffers a con- 
cussion. He’s flown to a hospital in New 
Zealand and undergoes an operation to 
relieve pressure on the brain. 
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Tom DeLonge: “! 
prefer listening to 
the voices inside my 
head, thank you.” 


KEITH RICHARDS // TOM DELONGE // SUGE KNIGHT 
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BLINK 9/I| 


FORMER 


SINGER QUESTIONS BUSH’S 


HONESTY ABOUT THE WORLD TRADE CENTER ATTACKS 


> TOM DELONGE HAS implied that the 
United States government had a 
hand in orchestrating the 9/11 attacks. 
As a guest DJ on the San Diego radio 
station 91X, the Angels and Airwaves 
frontman interviewed James Fetzer, 
a member of the group Scholars for 
9/11 Truth. Fetzer described 9/11 as an 
inside job, claiming the Bush adminis- 
tration “had to create some traumatic 
event that would allow them to instill 
fear ... in order to manipulate us,” 
and that if a plane in fact had hit the 
Pentagon, the grass would have been 
destroyed and parts such as the fuse- 
lage, wings and seats would have been 
left at the crash site. “None of that was 
there," Fetzer said. 


SKID ROW 


FORMER MILLIONAIRE 
HAS INSUFFICIENT FUNDS 


SUGE KNIGHT, who at one point ran a 
record label worth $300 million, now 
says he has $11 in his checking account. 
In his bankruptcy hearing in May, 
the Death Row honcho argued that his 
company has struggled because of his 
numerous incarcerations over the years 
and that his impoverishment was affect- 


" ing his health. “I'm sort of dizzy right 
Richards's last known tumble was in (998. | COULD CARE now,” Knight told Alvin Mar of the U.S. 
While reaching for a book in his mansion’s LESS ABOUT Trustee's Office after seven hours of 
library, he fell off a ladder, injuring his ribs OPRAH.” grueling testimony. 


and chest. 


28 Your head will collapse/if there’s nothing in It/And you'll 
ask yourself/Where is my mind?” 


Additionally, the IRS has put a lien on 


An impassioned DeLonge raised his 
own doubts about what really happened 
that day, adding, “The [World Trade 
Center] came down in a fashion similar 
to a controlled demolition ... and the 
expertise that is needed to fly those 
gigantic planes into that exact location 
could never have been achieved by 
someone who just learned how to fly 
a small plane." DeLonge was an active 
campaigner for John Kerry during the 
2004 elections, although he stressed 
on air that his interest in Fetzer's 
theory was bipartisan. Accusations of a 
9/11 government conspiracy have been 
circulating online and in independent 
news outlets since the attacks. 

NOEL BODDIE 
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G-Thang minor.” 


Knight's publishing royalties, worth $4.4 
million, to cover back taxes of $11.3 
million. Calls to Knight's representative 
were not returned. JoHAanna piazza 


CARTOON: JOHN JAY; DELONGE: RUDY ARCHULETA/RETNA UK; KNIGHT; CHUCK FADELY/MIAMI HERALD/NEWSCOM: 50 CENT: GEORGE PIMENTEL/WIREIMAGE.COM 
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Chris Isaak: 
He will fight 
you classily. 


DO YOU ROCK? — 
CHRIS ISAAK 
DOES THE “WICKED GAME” CROONER 


AND SOMETIME ACTOR INDEED ... 
ROCK? 


EVER TRASHED A HOTEL ROOM? 
No, because | would've had to clean it. 


LARGEST NUMBER OF PEOPLE YOU'VE 
WOKEN UP NEXT TO IN AHOTEL BED? 
Three. Unfortunately, they were the 
guys in my band. 


EVER HAD A BRUSH WITH THE LAW? 

| got arrested once in Japan. A bunch 
of guys on the street had a guy down 
and were kicking him. | ran over and 
punched somebody, trying to get them 
off him. The cops arrested us all, 


WORST ROCK & ROLL INJURY? 

| bumped into the brass setup the 
Thompson Twins had onstage. | gota 
big scar over one eyebrow. 


BIGGEST CELEB IN YOUR CELLPHONE? 
| don't know many celebrities I'd call, 


EVER GET LUCKY ON AN AIRPLANE? 
Yes. Sometimes peanuts and a drink 
aren't enough, 


EVER BEEN TO A STRIP CLUB? 
| have no interest in seeing women 
dance naked and lick their lips. 


EVER HAD A GAMBLING FIXATION? 
No. | don’t gamble, not even a penny. 


EVER GET GROUPIE LOVE? 
Maybe I've been putting out the wrong 
vibe, but nothing kinky happens to me. 


CRAZIEST THING ON YOUR RIDER? 
People think this is crazy: clean socks 
and underwear. 


BEST HIGH? 

ldon't do drugs. They take away from 
your innate ability to chase women. 
DAVE HILL 


VERDICT 


\ 
THIS ONE WAS CLOSE. BUT \ 
FORTUNATELY, VIGILANTE JUSTICE 
TRUMPS CLEAN SOCKS AND TEETO- | 
TALLING FOR THE SAKEOF WOMAN- | 
CHASING. CHAIS ISAAK ROCKS! | 
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BEST OF CHRIS ISAAK (REPRISE) IS OUT NOW. 


30_-tove hurls, lowe scars, love wounds and marks/Any heart 
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NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


British band KEANE 
had Trainspotting 
author Irvine Welsh 
direct the video 

for “Atlantic,” off 
their new album, 
Under the Iron 

Sea. “We didn't 
want to just make 

a conventional pop 
video—we wanted 
to create a piece 

of music art,” said 
drummer Richard 
Hughes. 


Anthrax guitarist 
SCOTT IAN will 
take on a guest 
role on the HBO 
show Deadwood 
asa malevolent 
bodyguard. “I had 
to stand there and 
look like a dirty 
killer,” the goateed 
singer said. 


LLCOOLJ is 
releasing his own 
personal training 
guide, called LL 
Cool W's Platinum 
Body. “This 
workout program 
changed my life— 
both physically 
and emotionally,” 
he said. 


“THE FIRST 


TIME | MET 
CHRIS 
MARTIN 

| WAS ON 
CRACK, AND 
| WAS AN 
ASSHOLE.” 


COURTNEY LOVE 


BEGINNINGS 
OF THE END 


s ; 


DOCTOR: 


rFEELBAD! 


IT’S A TOUGH MONTH TO BE AN AGING HAIR-METAL ICON MARRIED 
TO AN UNREASONABLY ATTRACTIVE MODEL/ACTRESS. NIKKI SIXX, 
RICHIE SAMBORA AND SLASH ARE ALL HEADED TO DIVORCE COURT. 


WHAT WENT WRONG? 


é 


NIKKI SIXX, 47 
DONNA D'ERRICO, 38 


| MARRIED DEC. 23, 1996 


She accidentally flat- 
lined after a wine and 
pill cocktail in 1999. He 
flatlined after a heroin 
overdose in 1987, 


5 
D'Errico popped the 
question by writing 
SHAKY STAR out the proposal ona 
label gun and sticking 
it to the underside of a 
toilet seat. 


Sixx cheats while 
D'Ertico’s pregnant. They 
separate a month after 
she gives birth. 


D'Errico and Sixx were 
initially set up by Lee's 
then-squeeze, Pam 
Anderson. 


OULMATES 
r 


Sixx and D'Errico have 
kept things disappoint- 
ingly civil and mature. 


EW 
TOMMY LEE? 
PORT- 
vial 


RICHIESAMBORA,46 
: HEATHER LOCKLEAR, 44 : 
: MARRIED DEC. 17, 1994 : 


She was married to tow- 
ering, swarthy, tattooed 
sexpot Tommy Lee. He 
dated towering, swarthy, 
tattooed sexpot Cher. 


Locklear admitted to 
“semi-stalking” Sambora 
before they met, 


Locklear discovers racy 
e-mails and sexy photos 
irom Sambora’s former 
personal assistant. 


Rumors swirl that 
Locklear engaged in 
extramarital naughtiness 
with her ex-hubby. 


Sambora spied canood- 
ling with former Locklear 
pal Denise Richards, 
kick-starting the mother 
of all tabloid catfights. 


BLENDER’S BURNING QUESTION 
WHAT’S ANOTHER USE, OTHER THAN MAKING BABIES, 


FOR KEVIN FEDERLINE’S SUPER SPERM? 


“THE WORLD NEEDS 
MORE WOOD IN 
THE RAINFORESTS, 
LESS BETWEEN 
BRITNEY'S LEGS!” 


CHRIS JOHNSON, 
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CHEAP ALTERNATIVE | 


SAN DIEGO 


87006 


LogontoBlender.com | 
for August's “BURNING 
QUESTION.” One reader | 
will have his or her F 
comment published 
and win a BLACKBERRY 


SLASH, 40 
PERLA HUDSON, 33 
MARRIED OCT. 5, 2001 


She's a former model, 
He's a former sex addict. 


Perla filed assault 
charges against Slash 
two years before they 
were married, 


Perla begins managing 
Slash's career, much 
lo the apparent dismay 
of the rest of Velvet 
Revolver, 


Slash is spotted partying 
with Lee in Vegas just 
days before he reportedly 
files for divorce. 


Rumors of Slash's depar- 
ture from VR were allegedly 
planted by Perla. Rumors 
he's rejoining GN'R are also 
false. DAVID PEISNER 


PREMIUM MALT BEVERAGE WITH CAFFEINE 


CITRIC ACID BLEND, TAUAINGE, GUAR ANA- 
NATURAL 
SATIPIoD COLOR & Foes 


BIBEAIAN GINSENG BLEND, 
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ALMOST FAMOUS 
CORINNE BAILEY RAE 


AN ENGLISH SOUL SINGER WHO 
ONCE WORSHIPPED AT THE HOUSES 
OF THE HOLY 


BY NICK DUERDEN 
PHOTOGRAPH BY PEROU 


FOR SOMEONE WHOSE soft, 


sweet voice is being compared to Erykah 
Badu's and even Billie Holiday's, it seems 
incongruous that rising soul star Corinne 
Bailey Rae was once obsessed with shrieking 
metal gods Led Zeppelin. 

"Oh, | loved Robert Plant,” she gushes 
over dinner in a London restaurant. “When | 
was 15, he was my God.” She waves her fork 
for punctuation. "It was because of him that | 
formed Helen." 

Helen was the name of Bailey Rae's first 
band, an all-girl rock group. "We wanted to be 
England's answer to L7,” she explains. Before 
they could procure a record deal, though, the 
bassist got pregnant, and that was the end of 
Helen. "My dreams in tatters, | went to univer- 
sity instead." 

Born in Leeds 27 years ago to a West 
Indian father and an English mother, Bailey 
Rae began singing in church, where a maverick 
youth leader bought her an electric guitar 
and encouraged her to forgo the inspirational 
hymns for Primal Scream songs. In college, 
she hung out at local jazz clubs. 

"| was also big into Bjork and Massive 
Attack. They write classic pop songs—pure 
and succinct—and that's what I've tried to do." 
Already a bestseller in the U.K., her exquisitely 
poised self-titled debut, she says, is “about 
love's complexities, the things that no one 
ever tells you about in terms of expectations 
and reality. | write about my husband a lot. He 
doesn't mind, honestly he doesn't..." 

And there's little trace of Zeppelin. “I'm 
tempted to say my music comes from an 
organic place these days, but that sounds 
pretentious, so! won't.” A beat, and she wipes 
pasta sauce off her mouth with a smile, then: 
"But it does," 

CORINNE BAILEY RAE (cariroL) 


SHIRT BY CORNUCOPIA 


3.4_-sitting on my own, nat by myseliEverybody's here with me." 


ALL ABOUT ME! 


“Frontin™ by the Neptunes. | like the Curtis 


Not letting anyone smoke at a recent gig. 


REPRESS SP DEP S ee OS a a Oe oe oe eee ee ee ee ee ee | 


My Longchamp two-piece luggage set. 


STYLST: LYNETTE GARLAND AT WWWLEASTPHOTOGRAPHIC.COM: HAIR & MAKEUP: EMMA LIBOTTE 
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BURNER 


POP STAR MUST-HAVE NEWS 
ROUNDUP 

ARM-BEHIND- {—_—_ 

H EA D P 0 S E heed Cove 

IN THE HIGH-STAKES PAPARAZZI WARS, POP Hart have seen 


each other only a 
handful of times 
since getting 
married, causing 
them to resort to 
webcam sex. “I get 
alittle paranoid 
that I'll press the 
wrong button and 
it'll end up on my 
dad's computer!” 
the singer said. 


STARS CONSTANTLY REVAMP THEIR POSE 
AND/OR TOUCH THEIR PRETTY HAIR 


and 
director husband 
Guy Ritchie will 
work together 
once more. A 
behind-the-scenes 
documentary on 
the pop star's 
Confessions on the 
Dance Floor tour 
will be the couple’s 
first collaboration 
since 2002's Swept 
Away. 


LINDSAY LOHAN 


reportedly 
insisted upon diva 
treatment while on 
the set of protegé 
Cheri Dennis’s new 


video. The hip-hop 
star had his own 
trailer and two 
bottles of Cristal 
served to him. 
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“FVE NEVER 
REALLY BEEN 
ON THE 
INTERNET.” 


MARIAH CAREY 


36_-whatever you want from me, whatever you want, I'll do/Try 
to squeeze a drop of blood from a sugarcube.” 


| 


Doherty sticks a needle into 
himself (top) and a friend 
(bottom). Below: Doherty's 
“blood paintings”: because 
crayons are for pussies. 


BLOODY MESS 


TELLS COPS HE WASN'T SHOOT- 
ING HEROIN INTO A GIRL BUT MERELY DRAWING HER 
BLOOD TO MAKE A PAINTING. DUH! 


TROUBLED ROCK STAR 
Pete Doherty was back in 
police custody recently 

- after being arrested on 
suspicion of administering drugs into 
21-year-old Laura McEvoy’s arm. Police 
began their investigation after a photo 
of the Babyshambles frontman alleg- 
edly inserting a syringe into her arm 
was published in a U.K. tabloid. 

Another photo had Doherty stab- 
bing himself with a hypodermic needle. 
The heroin- and crack-addicted rocker 
insisted to police that he was drawing 
blood from the girl to make a “blood 
painting.” After six of his friends gave 
statements that no drugs were pres- 
ent, Doherty was released. 

Two weeks later, during an 
interview for MTV News in Germany, 
Doherty squirted a syringe full of what 
looked like blood at the camera lens. 
“That was a wicked shot,” he said after 
dousing the shocked camera crew. 


This is just the latest of Doherty's 
scrapes with the law. A week before the 
photos were published, he was arrested 
on suspicion of drug possession, just 
three hours after a judge had spared 
him jail time for multiple other arrests 
for drug possession. 

At an earlier hearing in March, the 
judge proclaimed that Doherty's “deter- 
mination is increasing” to ditch narcot- 
ics for good. wick DUERDEN 
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PEARL JAM IS BACK! 


%& & & & Their best album in years.” Rolling Stone 


% %& & & A Monster comeback for the hard-rocking quintet, which suddenly has come 
oaring back to life. After 15 years, it's evident that Pearl Jam is not only surviving but 


riving.” People 
Urgent, guitar-shredding rock, ear-popping harmony on this welcome return to the 


»oxing ring that produced 1993's Vs. and-1994's Vitalogy.” USA Today 


Now as ever, Pearl Jam takes itself seriously. But it delivers that seriousness not with the 
odden self-importance of rock superstardom, but with the craft and hunger of a band still 
proving itself on the spot.” New York Times 


INit-W ofelate MEM ce) <-coMm fo) al-to Mol io M cele |lavemele (ells) Mmmm Rel W ive (-1(-e BLiLess 


IU svcMvdato) (Mere) (-Yerttedi MEM AUI- (Ye Moy Molt] ixelol-Mel io Mall (om AlisMUl ne -luley AMM Male W Lola Qa oMl ol 
Hone, and Pearl Jam - hell-bent on firing us up — is on fire again.” Boston Globe 


‘Pearl Jam exceeds expectations with an urgent, powerful 
ollection of explosive rockers. The band sounds like one 
oowerfully beating heart in a strife-filled world. 

rade A.” Seattle Post-Intelligencer 


The Brand New Album PEARL JAM 
In Stores Now 


Catch Pearl Jam Live 
yi Wb at-tiamste) (cm @)Ui mn Koll) a 


Poms. 


BE: af 
AVAILABLE AT Bow WWW.PEARLIAM.COM | WWW.JRECORDS.COM ©2006 J Records, a unit of Sony BMG Music Entertainers 
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NEWS 
ROUNDUP 


was invited 

to attend the 
Independence Day 
event of the former 
Soviet republic 

of Georgia in an 
effort to boost the 
country’s image 
and promote their 
second biggest 
export, wine. The 
singer turned down 
the $500,000 offer, 
reportedly asking 
for more money. 


 -. 


THE EX FILES 


IN 1975, RELEASED A 
BITTER BREAKUP ALBUM. IN 2006, 

DID THE SAME. SO and 
WHICH LYRICS ARE FROM BLOOD ON his model wife 
THE TRACKS AND WHICH ARE FROM 
WHAT'S LEFT OF ME? 


gave birth to their 
first child, Scarlett 
Teresa, in Nashville, 
where the couple 
now live, 


Someone's got it in for me, they're 


planting stories in the press/Whoever 


it is, |wish they'd cut it out, but when 64, and Heather 


they will, | can only guess Mills, 38, are 
divorcing after four 
years of marriage. 
In a statement, 
You live with a halo ‘round your head/ McCartney 


defended Mills’s 
integrity, insisting 
she hadn't married 
him for his money. 
“She's very gener- 
ous,” he said. 


This time you're leaving this place 
where the walls are painted red 


Idiot wind, blowing every time you 
move your teeth/You're an idiot, babe, 
it’s a wonder that you still know how 
to breathe 


Paper houses, fallen angels sometimes 
you can't see in front of you/Wasted 
moments trying to be someone | never 
wanted to be for you 


Time is a jet plane, it moves too 
fast/Oh but what a shame if all we've 
shared can't last 


Looking for yourself tonight/And 
| know you're gonna sell your soul 
under the lights 


(2) 
WORD! — 
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“I NO LONGER 
STUDY 
KABBALAH. 


MY BABY IS 
MY RELIGION.” 


Whatever makes her happy | won't 


stay in the way/Though the bitter 
taste still lingers on from the night | 
tried to make her stay 


Here is the corner where you said/ 
Kiss me, stupid, | remember you 
in red 


O3Y NI SHV SOIWAT 
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38 “Wwe ‘bout to throw dem blows, we ‘bout to swang 
dem thangs, it’s about to be a what? Girifight.” 


Axi Rose (left) shoos away 

aiangry, scrappy Tommy 

Hilfiger (right). inset: Rosario 

Dawson With Rose. 


GET IN THE RI 


GUNS N’ ROSES SINGER 


NICK LACHEY // BOB DYLAN // AXL ROSE 


is 
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LOOKS WEIRD, 


GETS CLOCKED BY TOMMY HILFIGER 


AT A BIRTHDAY PARTY for actress 
Rosario Dawson in May, Axl Rose 
was involved in a bizarre melee with 
fashion designer Tommy Hilfiger, as 
Lenny Kravitz and Kid Rock looked on. 
The tension reportedly began when 
bouncers at New York nightclub Plumm 
asked Hilfiger, 55, and his girlfriend to 
move from their seats to accommodate 
Rose and his entourage. Rose, 44, claims 
that in the confusion he moved Hilfiger's 
girlfriend's cocktail. Insulted, Hilfiger 
began throwing punches, one of which 
landed squarely on Rose's suspiciously 
taut face. 
Hilfiger, whom Rose described as 
“foaming at the mouth," was escorted 
out by one of his bodyguards. 


WEIRD BAND 
ALERT! 


THE NOTORIOUS MSG 


PAN-ASIAN HIP-HOP TRIO FROM NEW 
YORK’S CHINATOWN 


WHAT'S GOING ON HERE, AND WHY? 

The Notorious MSG's Down-Lo 

Mein, Hong Kong Fever and Hunan 
Bomb, all in their 20s, arrived in New York from 
Taiwan, Hong Kong and South Korea, respec- 
tively, in 1993, They turned to hip-hop to escape 
a lifetime of chicken-with-broccoli deliver- 
ies. “We hope to give a voice to everyone in 
Chinatown who never got to live their dreams,” 
frontman Fever says. 


The unflappable Rose took the 
aggression in stride. A few minutes 
later, he performed a surprise acoustic 
set with his band and dedicated the 
song “You're Crazy” to his “good friend 
Tommy Hilfiger.” 

When asked about the fracas, club 
owner Noel Ashman noted that Hilfiger 
should count his blessings. “Axl was a 
gentleman and had the good sense not 
to retaliate, as he would have done some 
serious damage to Hilfiger,” he said. 

While Rose has never confirmed 
rumors of cosmetic surgery, the use of 
nerve paralyzers like Botox or cornrow 
hairplugs, the formerly reclusive singer 
seems to have dramatically altered his 
lOOKS. NOEL BODDIE 


S| idus MSG: 
Like the Ramones, 
but better at math. 


AND WHAT EXACTLY DOES THAT VOICE SOUND 
LIKE? 

“It starts with a little tingle in the rectal passage, 
he explains. 


n" 


OKAY, UM, ANYTHING ELSE WE SHOULD KNOW? 
“Bring some tissues and a diaper, because your 
ass is going to be swollen.” DAVE HILL 
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SOME PERFECTION IS DEBATABLE. 


SOME IS NOT. 
Made by hand from 100% blue agave. 
The world's #1 ultra-premium tequila. 


SIMPLY PERFECT. 


patronspirits.com 


TEQUILA * 
100%DE AGAVE 


HECKO EN MEXICO 40% 
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Tayi tol SOLEMMPORTER, = glen yoy. 
‘ 


. 750 mi 


2006 The Patrén Spirits Company 
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Be SURVIVE ON A” 
> DESERTED ISLAN 


BARBADOS NATIVE RIHANNA TEACHES US HOW TO FIND FOOD, 
MAKE SHELTER AND USE OUR OWN URINE TO STAY ALIVE 


BY DAVE HILL 
PHOTOGRAPH BY JUSTIN STEPHENS 


f 


USE PROTECTION 


Stay under low trees and start build- 
ing a palm-tree-leaf lean-to. Sit there 
until the sun isn't as strong, until 
about 3 p.m., and keep busy trying to 
crack a coconut and getting sap from 
leaves to put on your skin. Stay out of 
the water, since the sun bounces off 
it and burns you even faster. 


Ee ——_— 
f 
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FIND FOOD AND WATER 


On Barbados, we pick fruit all the 
time. Stick to ones that look familiar 
or wait until you see an animal eat 

it. Hopefully, even if it doesn't agree 
with you, it won't be poisonous. Find 
a fresh water source by following 
animal tracks. Stay downwind so they 
won't know you're following them! 


NEST AND PRIMP 


Find a cave and make sure there are 
no animals living in it. Throw a rock 

inside and see if anyone comes out. 
When it's safe, go in with some soft 


leaves and make a nest. Large palm PFE THEAERINT. - 
fronds can be made into a funky Ko is - Mi = . IAC PRUE 
sarong. You'll have plenty of time on Se T AGRE CV AI" 4 r / VO a) 


} TVT, ae iL 


your hands to figure out how to do it. or 
J) ft WON | TB 


STAY WARM AND PEE 


Hopefully, you remembered to bring a 
mirror to make a fire. Reflect the sun 
onto something dry and it will blaze. 
If you don't have one, you can always 
pray for lightning. Also, mark your 
territory with pee. It sounds gross, 
but when you're defending your life, 
you'll do anything to survive! 
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AD_-pesert island love bs all around! Desert island where you can laugh sloud/Desert island everywhere’s a beach/Desert island, that's what | wanna be." 
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IT’S ANYTHING BUT CUTE. 


THE ALL-NEW 2007 DODGE CALIBER STARTING AT $13,985% 1.8-liter dual VVT engine optimizes power and efficiency." 
MP3/cell phone holder. Chill Zone™ beverage cooler. Reclining rear seats. Visit dodge.com or call 800-4ADODGE. 


AR 


*SXT as shown, $15,985. MSRPs exclude tax. +28 city to 32 hwy EPA est. mpg. Chrysler Financial is a business unit of DaimlerChrysler Financial Services. BUCKLE UP 
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WHEN WILL YOUR | 
FAVORITE POP STARE 
CROAK? /| | 


#29 KANYE WEST 


BIRTH DATE JUNE 8, 977 
CURRENT AGE 28 
DEATH CALCULATOR 

STARTS AT AGE 79 
CATEGORY YEARS ADDED/SUBTRACTED 


African-American male: Shortened life 
expectancy. -6 


Neurobic: Composer, rapper, producer (also coined 
new term for Scottish rock: “white crunk”), +4 


Accolades: Nominated for eight Grammy Awards, 
won three in 2006. *1 


Wacky weed: “I also love the weed,” “[California] 
got the best herb.” - 4 


Healthy diet: Roast chicken andsquashsoup. +*?2 


sense of purpose: “God spared my life to make 
music and to help people.” +| 


Spiritual: “Jesus Walks” (Grammy-winning 
gospel hit co-written with pal Rhymefest). +g 


Voluntary Service: Civil-rights and gay-rights 


atvocate, helps disaster victims, inspires kids. +2 | 


Higher education: Brief enrollments in art school 
and Chicago State University. +| 


Stress: Ego and determination ihe him to be a 
workaholic. Always multitasking, “I'm here to 
monopolize." -4 


Surrogate family: Plays well with other rappers 
(numerous friends and artist collaborators). +1 


Non-weed smoking: Cigars, secondhand smoke. - 2 


Media overexposure: “I hate the way they portray 
us in the media.” =| 


Loves the ladies, but weed and women are a risky 
(STDs) combo. -3 


Positive outlook: “Appreciate every moment” (result 
of near-death car accident). +2 


ESTIMATED LIFE EXPECTANCY 74 


PROJECTED YEAR 2 0 5 i 


OF DEATH 

OR. DEMKO says: “He's on the top of the world 
right now, but West needs to monitor his stress 
level and have routine exams to decrease risks 
of hypertension, prostate cancer and lung 
cancer from the smoking.” 


Ae “when Iwas young. | never needed anyonefAnd 
making love was just for fun/Those days are gone." 


48, May 6, in 
Brisbane, Australia. 
With Robert Forster, 
leader of the crit- 
ically acclaimed 
‘BOs rock band 

the Go-Betweens. 
McLennan and 
Forster also 
released several 
solo and collab- 
Orative albums, and 
re-formed the band 
in2000 to record 
three more albums. 
McLennan died in 
his sleep at home. 


36, May I, in 
Houston, Texas. 
Houston rapper, 
whose real name 
was John Hawkins, 
was shot by an 
unknown assailant 
and died at the 
scene. Big Hawk 
was a member of 
the Houston rap 
collective Screwed 
Up Click, and 

his eponymous 
2001 solo record 
reached No. 45 

on Billboard's rap 
chart, 


52, April ll, in Santa 
Monica, California, 
of cancer, Youngest 
of the sibling 
singing group the 
Pointer Sisters, who 
had hits in the ‘70s 
and ‘80s with “I'm 
50 Excited,” “Jump 
(For My Love),” 
“slow Hand” and 
“Neutron Dance.” 
Pointer had been 
hospitalized since 
February. 
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“| WOULD 
RATHER EAT 
MY OWN 
TESTICLES 
THAN 
RE-FORM 
THE SMITHS.” 


IN THE STUDIO 


Se Eraws how 
ee work all of 
“this equipment. 
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“VERY PRYOR” 


BETWEEN TROPICAL VACATIONS, QUEENSBRIDGE 


BARD 


HAS BEEN WORKING ON HIS NEW 


ALBUM—AND FREAKING OUT EXECUTIVES 


> A FEW MONTHS AGO, a tenta- 

tive title for Nas's eighth album 
sparked a frenzy around the Def Jam 
offices: It was one word, six letters long, 
Starting with an N and ending with an 

R, with two Gs in the middle. “It's a very 
Richard Pryor move," Nas says, reclin- 
ing on a leather couch at Manhattan's 


Chung King studios. “It's about freedom, 


being free to express yourself." 

Here at the birthplace of hip-hop 
landmarks like the Beastie Boys’ 
Licensed to Ill and Nas's own 1994 
debut, Illmatic, the 32-year-old rapper 
is working at a relaxed pace, blowing off 
steam with trips to a cigar lounge and to 
the tropics with wife Kelis. Blender asks 
if Jay-Z, Nas's recently reconciled rival 
and new label boss, has offered him 
any creative tips. “At this point, there's 
no advice we can give each other,” Nas 
explains. “It's just excitement.” 

Freedom. Excitement. A notori- 
ous self-mythologizer, the MC who 
nicknamed himself “God's Son" is 
most comfortable talking in brief, 
purposefully vague abstractions. When 


NE basin 


Indie godfathers Countrified rock 

0 are at : quartet the 
Woodland Studio in are working 
Nashville working on their third album 
with producer Roger in L.A., the follow-up 
Moutenot on their first to 2005's Aha Shake 
record since 2003's Heartbreak, titled 
Summer Sun. Because of the Times, 


describing his work in progress, he calls 
the record “real seasoned." And when 
asked how he has changed as a sone- 
writer since his early days chronicling 
the everyday thrills and tragedies of 
the Queensbridge housing projects, he 
answers: “I'm just me.” 

Which collaborators can we expect 
to hear? Probably Kanye, probably 
Pharrell. He's not sure yet. What about 
Jay? “| think there will be a Nas/Jay-Z 
track," he says, waiting for Blender to 
start scribbling into our notebook the 
news of this momentous pairing before 
adding with a sly wink, “If not on this 
album, then someday.” Jonay weiner 


ALL ABOUT MY RECORD 
ARTIST Nas 


PRODUCER Kanye West, Du Premier, 
the Neptunes 


5 TUDIO Chung King, New York City 
i AS r AL BUM Street’ s Disciple, 2004 
NEW AL BUM As yet untitled, due September 


: R&B siren 

pe : is at work with 

e ’ : producer Sean Garrett 
j : onhersecond solo 

| = album, the follow-up 

j : to 2003's multi- 
: platinum Dangerously 

in Love, 
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WEST: MARK PETERMAN WIREIMAGE COM: MAS: FS TIN 
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Hip-Hop has been hijacked. The Old School forgotten, Violence and materialism rule. 
In this world, the fate of the Hip-Hop Nation rests with four heroes. 


will.i.am : taboo _— fergie ‘ apl.de.ap 
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SNIGKERS PICTURES presents w association with BBDO NEWYORK avo FORM a JESSE DYLAN rum “INSTANT DEF 
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FRANZ FERDINAND & JANE BIRKIN 
“A sap FOR SORRY ANGEL” unersa: 
f le9 In which four Scot dandies and 
i) perhaps the hottest English-to- 
eytdh pr expat of the '6Qs slither their way through 
a raucous Serge Gainsbourg cover. 


YOUNG DRO 
“SHOULDER LEAN” erano wustesranric 
(1) T.L.'s ATL homey scored a regional hit with 
AR! this woozy ode to minimalist dance-floor 
technique—but there's nothing regional about 
being a bad dancer! 


DIRTIE BLONDE 

“WALK OVER ME” we 
fa Four non-blondes and one definitely 
ms blonde Linda Perry disciple meet Mr. 
Right, tell him to get lost. 


SUFJAN STEVENS 
“DEAR MR. SUPERCOMPUTER” ASTHMATIC KITTY 
ra rey ¥ A gorgeous, twinkling outtake full of 
Ae: hushed coos, from America’s reigning 
indie- -rock tour guide. 


COLD WAR KIDS 
“HANG M E U P TO DRY” MONARCHY MLISIC 


ae Si silver Lake shagey-haired troupe's 
) fantastically driving blues-rock jam. 


__SONG OF THE MONTH 


REGINA SPEKTOR 
"FIDELITY" sine 


(@) rey Chirping pop about 
a: how you should 


listen to the voices in your head, 
because sometimes they sing 
beautiful songs. 


AA Ladies is pimps, toa/Ge and brush your shoulders off” 


SONGS YOU 
SHOULD DOWNLOAD 
THIS MONTH 


= 


INDIA. ARIE 

“TAM NOT MY HAIR?” universar morowe 
(-=~) Asurprisingly hummable exploration of 
8 African-American hair and the African- 
American self. You're on watch, Hype Hair 
magazine! 


THE RAPTURE 

“W.ALY.ULH.” staun 
‘sles D2) NYC's flyest disco-punk hustlers return 
(e. with exactly that. More cowbell! 


ONEIDA 

“UP WITH PEOPLE?” ssciscuwae 
(=y) Fab Brooklyn noise-rock trio whip up a hot, 
2) detuned groove about populist revolution 
that sounds like techno as played by hippie demoli- 
tion derby enthusiasts, 


FEFE DOBSON 
“DON'T LET IT GO TO YOUR HEAD” xoxo 
Par] lf Avril Lavigne and Pink were still awesome, 
Se) they'd write a song that sounded exactly like 
this exultant kiss-off. 


MOBB DEEP FEAT. 50 CENT 

“PEARLY GATES” c-uniriwrerscore 
es Swirling soul about admittance to heaven 
&]) and how these Queens toughs have some 
words for God if they manage to break their way in. 


WHER UNIVERSAL 


[2 


MUST-HAVE DOWNLOADS 


MEGAN ROGHELL FEAT, FABOLOUS 
“THE ONE YOU NEED" cer sam 


es 


ss | 


this Philly R&B newbie argues convincingly 
that ‘cha wish your girlfriend was hot like her. 


E-40 FEAT, UGK AND JUELZ SANTANA 
“WHITE GURL’ anessic wo imermse 


Re¥ (445) Athrobbing, lyach-mob-baiting salute 
id 4) not to the fairer (skinned) sex but ta 
that fairer drug, cocaine. 


THE ISLEY BROTHERS FEAT. A. KELLY 
“BLAST OFF” cer sou 
ele (Ty A. Kelly lends his R&B horndog 
) forebears an assist with this NASA- 
arteries sexfest. 


RED HOT CHILI PEPPERS 


“DANI CALIFORNIA” waver aaos 


F e—g| [he former smack repositories return 
| a with (what else?) hard-hitting funk 
about a beautiful dead girl, 


ALY & AJ 
“COLLAPSED” scutrwoo0 


& The Disney-rawk super siblings kick out a 
4) triumphant breakup lament/snarl. 


CITIES 
"CAPITOL ver roc 
(@4) (F—¥) Spindly, doomy disco from Chapel Hill 
“JUS foursome about either some femme 
fatale or Washington, D.C. 


KEVIN FEDERLINE 
“AMERICA'S MOST HATED" joninve; 
en OK, so the persecution complex 
| doesn't quite suit K-Fed (he ain't 
messin with no broke, broke) but the Tupac- 
inspired stomp is surprisingly good. 


TV ON THE RADIO 
“WOLF LIKE ME” wwierscore 
ey | Rock's lupine fascination shows no sign of 


2-)) waning as these Brooklyn alt-rock heroes 
return, teeth bared. 


20 DAZ FEAT. RICK ROSS 


"ON SOME REAL SHIT” soso neencw 


| yA West Coast gangsta vet teams up with 
tL!) Miami's gangsta rookie for a catchy 
cokeplosion! 


ICON KEY 


| SADDOES HIPSTERS 


AGING HIPSTERS 
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BOARDROOM MEETINGS AND FAT CAT SHENANIGANS 
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{DAUGHTER 


EVERY WEEK, MILLIONS OF KIDS TUNE INTO 
MTV’S DATING SHOWS, WHERE MOMS PLAY 
MADAMS, A BAD DATE ENDS WITH “NEXT!” AND 
A GOOD DATE ENDS WITH A BOOTY CALL. CHUCK 
WOOLERY, MEET GIRLS GONE WILD 


BY ARIEL LEVY 
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mea ae! beautiful, affable 


and bright. She lives in Southern 
California and aspires to be a res- 
taurateur. She is half Irish and 
half black, a heritage she describes as “a per- 
fect mix of fun.” But the guys she goes out 
with say things like “I have an anaconda in 
my pants” and “I get more pussy than the 
humane society.” And they say these things 
on national television. 

Such is a typical episode of Next, one 
of anew breed of MTV programs aimed at 
teens that update classic TV dating shows 
with the raunchy one-upmanship of reali- 
ty television. Each show differs somewhat 
in premise—Next is speed-dating as blood- 
sport; Room Raiders uses surprise inspec- 
tions of bedrooms as a compatibility test; 
and Date My Mom and Parental Control 
recruit parents as go-betweens and pimps, 
respectively—but they all share a vision of 
youth dating as a lewd, goofy and highly 
competitive enterprise. 

On Date My Mom, for instance, a guy 
in his late teens or early 20s goes out with 
three middle-aged moms and, based on 
those encounters, decides which of their 
daughters he will take on a date. Sounds 
sweet enough. Buton one episode, a young 
suitor asks a mother whether her daughter 
is more likely to participate in a wet T-shirt 
contest or to go commando. Another mom 
asks her daughter's potential beau, “Who's 
your favorite porn star?” and is pleased to 
hear him answer, “Jenna Jameson.” “She’s 
my daughter's favorite, too—you're a per- 
fect couple!” Ah, young love! 

These shows generally air in the after- 
school hours (and in endless weekend 
repeats). They may have received less media 
attention than their flashier prime-time 
cousins My Super Sweet Sixteen and 8th and 
Ocean, but if the press is ignoring them, the 
kids are not. Next, Room Raiders, Date My 
Mom and Parental Control all rank at No. 1 
in their time slots among female viewers 
aged 12-24, beating out all cable and net- 
work competition and reaching 109.5 mil- 
lion viewers in total. 

The shows have come ina steady stream, 
one after the other: first Room Raiders in 
2003, followed by Date My Mom in 2004, 
Next in 2005 and Parental Control, which 
launched this past February. MTV just gave 
the green light to a new series called Meet 
or Delete, essentially a cyber Room Raid- 
ers: College students decide if they want to 
date based ona review of one another's hard 
drives. And there are more where these 
came from. 

“We have all kinds of new ideas to keep 
this fresh,” says MTV Vice President of 
Series Development Drew Tappon. “We 
always look back to the huge success we had 
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with [the Jenny McCarthy—hosted] Singled Out. 
And we look back to the original Dating Game 
formula, because even if our audience isn’t 
familiar with that show, the underlying truth 
and horror of it stay interesting.” 

Asonthe classic The Dating Game, firsta hit 
in the '6Gos, the new programs feature dorky 
first-date questions of the “What do you like to 
do for fun?” variety. This being MTV in 2006, 
there are also questions such as “What do you 
like to do in bed?,” which is a pretty weird one 
to answer when you still live at home and your 
parents and current steady are plopped on a 
sofa, critiquing your date with a horny new 
wannabe on videotape. On Parental Control, 
the parents of a young man or woman think 
their kid’s girlfriend or boyfriend is too rude, 
too irresponsible, too drunk, too broke, too tat- 
tooed or just generally not good enough. (And 
usually they havea point.) So they seek out can- 
didates to replace the offender. Sometimes the 
embattled significant other calls the parents 
names that have to be bleeped out, and some- 
times he or she gets left in the dust if the par- 
ents have pickeda truly desirable replacement. 
It's a funny combination: Family values meet 
the values of Spring Break. You want your 
mom and dad’s approval, but you also want 
to be on national television licking whipped 
cream off a stranger. 

In a way, these shows constitute a totally 


raised at least one generation of kids who have 
grown up with everyone, from Oprah Winfrey 
to Jerry Springer to their parents, influenced 
by one notion: Don’trepress it. Diaries used to 
have locks on them; now we've got blogs that 
the world can read.” 

“We try to keep it tasteful; we never want 
it to be raunchy,” MTV’s Tappon insists, “but 
sometimes the contestants take itfurther.” The 
shows are simply reflecting back the ethos and 
humor of the kids who watch them, he says, 
and certainly the shows’ fans speak the same 
language online as the contestants do on air. 

“That girl Lori was the hottest girl MTV has 
ever had on,” Tenacious C of Libertyville, Illi- 
nois, posts on a Room Raiders group page on 
MySpace.com, “Actually, she’s the hottest girl 
I've ever seen in my life. Dumb as a rock but 
smokin’ hot.” 

The hotness of the female contestants is 
relentlessly examined, and there are critics 


ee 
HER DAUGHTER'S 
POTENTIAL BEAU, 


| “Kiss me 
on the 
bus": Next. ae 


[ MTV DATING SHOWS ] 


before his assessor looks him up and down 
and says the fatal “Next!” 

“Everybody thinks it’s not going to hap- 
pen to them,” says executive producer Kallissa 
Miller. “There’s always a moment of, “Wow, I 
didn’t think I'd hear the word “next.”” We have 
our producers around to say, ‘Don't feel bad, 
that’s the name of the show,’ and we help them 
come up with a snappy comeback that gives 
them the last laugh.” John Anthony, for exam- 
ple, had this to say about the animal-loving Gay 
Wizard, who was walking a bunch of dogs dur- 
ing their truncated meeting: “It's sad to say the 
dogs were cuter than the boy.” 

Tappon points outthat MTV does a charac- 
teristically good job of representing gay kids 
on these dating shows. “It’s so great...as a gay 
man growing up and watching dating shows, 
of course I didn't feel included,” he says. The 
lesbian Date My Mom episodes have a partic- 
ular charm, because you get to see a rare (if 
raunchy) kind of parental acceptance in action: 
[ love my lesbian daughter so much I'm willing to 
go on same-sex intergenerational dates for her! 

Of course, there’s a force stronger than 
sexual orientation pulling many contestants 
toward MTV, something these shows can 
offer them beyond even love: fame. Alexan- 
dra Woods, 19, who was one of the uncho- 
sen daughters on an episode of Date My 
Mom, laughs at the idea that her appearance 


new genre, in that they're not so much dating 
shows as they are shows about hooking up. 
On the hit1980s dating show Love Connection, 
host Chuck Woolery would send his fledg- 
ling couples out for a romantic surfside din- 
ner and then ask them about “whoopee” witha 
wink. On Room Raiders, several young men or 
wornen are pulled from their homes without 
warning, and then a prospective date gets to 
pick one of them based on an inspection of the 
hastily evacuated rooms. In a typical episode, 
a skinny, pierced young woman with a deep 
tan and a short skirt checks out a guy's bed- 
side table and shakes her booty at the camera. 
Her sleuth work is witnessed by the would-be 
dates, who sit around together watching her 
work on video feed, and offer commentary like 
“that’s my spankerchief!” when she holds up 
a stiff washcloth, 

“It'snotcandor, it’s explicitness,” says Rob- 
ert Thompson, professor of television and pop- 
ular culture at Syracuse University. “We have 


of the shows who argue that MTV is feeding 
tweens and teens a tarted-up, dumbed-down 
version of sexuality. “These shows put an 
emphasis on sex as something to be bartered 
for,” says Laura Gowen, an adolescence spe- 
cialist at Portland State University. “I'm afraid 
they're going tocreate a generation of kids who 
are not going to be able to be intimate... they'll 
be able to be sexual, but not intimate. Because 
the shows are less about sex as something to 
be shared and more about sex as something to 
be won. The competitive nature of these shows 
can have amean flavor.” 

Next, for instance, takes a group of contes- 
tants, puts them on a bus and has them walk 
out one by one to meet their date, who has the 
opportunity to say “Next!” the minute he orshe 
is bored or unimpressed. On one all-male epi- 
sode (entitled “Gay Wizard,” based on the star 
of the episode's affection for Harry Potter), 
a scrawny young man named John Antho- 
ny barely has a chance to disembark the bus 


was unsuccessful. “Oh my god, so many peo- 
ple saw me on that show,” says Woods, who 
lives in San Diego and aspires to acareerin the 
entertainment industry. “I was in New York 
and this guy was like, ‘I've seen you some- 
where before!’" Woods may not have gotten 
the guy, but she got the exposure. And the kids 
who get the most airtime are the ones who are 
the most shocking and shameless. 

“You look at this stuff and think, what has 
Western civilization come to?” says Profes- 
sor Thompson. “But if you think about the 
way courtship and hooking up have been por- 
trayed in romantic comedies, this stuff actu- 
ally seems a lot more familiar than a movie 
with Meg Ryanand Tom Hanks kissing on top 
of the Empire State Building. Those kinds of 
things are very romantic, but not very famil- 
iar, On these shows, the people are insecure 
and they say all the wrong things and can be 
extremely superficial, butlet’s face it: Datingis 
largely about stupidity and paranoia.” [mxoe) 
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“ALITTLE DAB OF 
PRODUCT, A QUICK 
WORK OF THE 
BRUSH, ANDIT’S 
OFF TO PICK UP 
THE LADIES.” 
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Dear superstar 


YOU SEND QUESTIONS, oe GET ANSWERS 


MLM Rt] to be wearing shorts, butthe 
girls do it anyway,” Chris Carrabba observes 


merrily. “There's a reason we play colleges,” 

Sitting calmly ina vast room strewn with 
sturdy rec-center furniture, hood pulled over 
his head, the 31-year-old Dashboard Confes- 
sional leader seems an unlikely figure to 
rally the Bryant University students grilling 
burgers, pounding beers and, indeed, show- 
ing skin on the idyllic (ifbrisk) New England 
campus outside. 

But despite his reputation as rock’s most 
sensitive introvert, the five-foot-five Carrabba 
has steadily cultivated his bombastic, arena- 
rousing side since he picked up an acoustic 
guitar and began calling himself Dashboard 
Confessional in 1999. The unmistakable 
sense of triumph that inspired the soaring 
'o4 smash “Vindicated” fuels the band’s win- 
ning new album, Dusk and Summer. Chris 
Carrabba sounds ... happy. But don’t think 
he has lost all delicacy. 

“I guess it gets ... depressing,” he mur- 
murs, pondering the possibility oflosing fans 
midway through an otherwise upbeat chat 
about the band’s direction. Later, at tonight's 
show, he'll flirtshamelessly, tell a bawdy joke 
and convince even the frat boys to sing along. 
For now, he turns that famous intensity— 
and considerable charm—to the “best read- 
ers’ questions I’ve ever answered!” 


FOR THE DASHBOARD CONFESSIONAL 
FRONTMAN, LIFE HAS BEEN LIKE ONE 
LONG CRYING SESSION SET TO GUITAR 
AND DRUMS. NOW HE’S CHEERING UP... 
AND CHILLING WITH ADAM DURITZ? 


BY NICK CATUCCI 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY KEVIN TRAGESER 


WHICH WAS YOUR VERY FIRST TATTOO, AND WHAT 
WERE THE CIRCUMSTANCES? 
MYSPACEDOUT, BUFFALO, NY 


My first tattoo is kind of a line-art thing. It’s 
a little jailhouse-looking. It was done in my 
friend’s back room in South Florida with 
a mail-order tattoo gun. I was was 15 or 16. 
He could draw well—I’m sure he went on 
to become a wonderful tattoo artist—but | 
was the guinea pig. When you get a tattoo, 
you get spots of blood. I was gushing as if I'd 
been stabbed by a butcher's knife. The tat- 
too has since raised like three inches. It looks 
like a muscle or something. My mother said, 
“Were you drunk?” And I was offended, 
because I ran with the straight-edge scene. 


WHAT DID YOU DO WITH THE WHEELBARROW OF 
MONEY YOU RECEIVED FOR YOUR SONG ON THE 
SPIDER-MAN 2 SOUNDTRACK? 

KINDERCORNY, SAN FRANCISCO 


I didn't geta wheelbarrow of money. But! got 
enough to buy a wheelbarrow. I also got the 
chance to meet a bunch of people at Marvel, 
which I was really excited about. I saw the 
movie a couple times before it was even 
done, with parts where Spider-man was pen- 
cil animated. I guess I should glam it up. | 
boughta Maserati—how’s that? I bought two 
Maseratis. And a wheelbarrow. 


WHAT DOES YOUR FRIEND AND CURRENT DUET PART- 
NER ADAM DURITZ DO TO GET SUCH HOT WOMEN, 
ANYWAY? 

FRANKENBERRY, CARBONDALE, IL 

That's a goddamn mystery to me. I mean, 
he's a charming bastard, but we’re talking 
out-of-this-world women. Out of this world! 
[ have to say it’s probably his good looks. He’s 
also a genuine artist, and he’s an incredible 
guy. And he has a very distinctive haircut. 
You can’t miss it. I told him I was going to 
grow one. I think he gets guff for his. > 


[ CHRIS CARRABBA ] 


Bono: “What? Never 
seen a blindfolded 
drumming Irish karate 
enthusiast before?” 


WHAT'S THE WORST SONG TITLE YOU'VE EVER COME 
UP WITH? 

FRIENDLYPUNK, TAOS, NM 

[Very long silence] “Hey Girl.” Without ques- 
tion. I have no idea why more energy wasn't 
placed into that song title. Sometimes it 
just happens where you're in your rehears- 
al space, and you’re showing the guys a 
song and you say, “Hey, let's play the one 
in B.” And they say, “Which one? There's 
three in that key.” “Hey Girl” is the line that 
they remembered. As soon as you print the 
record, you're like, “Oh,what have I done>” 


WHAT'S THE STORY WITH YOUR MIDDLE NAME, 
ENDER? WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 
ILIKEMIKE, GRAND RAPIDS, MI 


Notentirely sure whatit means. That's some- 
one else’s story to tell. But I remember I was 
given a book called Ender’s Game, which | 
love; I went on to read the whole series. And 
then I wrote a song that came at the end of 
our set, so it was called “Ender” before it was 
officially titled. One night, my friend Amy 
was making fun of each of the songs on the 
set list. She wrote “Ender will save us all.” | 
went on to title the song that because it was 
so funny. And then I thought, OK, I'll put my 
whole name on the records. " 
&. 
BLENDER RECENTLY VOTED THE STATE OF 
FLORIDA ONE OF THE 50 WORST THINGS EVER 


TO HAPPEN TO MUSIC. AGREE OR DISAGREE? en 


LADDIEBOY, HOUSTON 

I can only disagree. For me it’s the 
best thing ever to happen to music, 
because that’s where I learned 
everything—where | found record 
stores and guitar shops and peo- 
ple that played music. The manufac- 
tured music scene, the O-Towns and all, 

I find that a bit bizarre. | wouldn't exactly 
say that’s my music scene—although I was 
approached as a teenager a couple times to 
be in boy bands. 


WHAT'S THE WORST THING TO HAPPEN TO MUSIC 
SINCE YOU STARTED? 
FREEZEORBURN, MOHALL, ND 


It’s this battle between record label and con- 
sumer. I think music's for everybody. I give 
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Chris Carrabba: 
Real emo-punks 
do pilates. 


“ONE THING THAT 
WILL NOT CALM YOU 
DOWN IS BONO 
TRYING TO CALM YOU 
DOWN.” 


songs away all the time. It’s my opinion that 
if you can afford music—and most people 
who download can afford it—you should 
buy it. But the most terrible thing that has 
happened is the people who sell the music 
are suing the people that steal the music. 
That's a shame, and it’s embarrassing. 


YOU'RE FROM BOCA RATON, FLORIDA, HOME OF 
H) MANY OF OUR NATION'S SENIOR CITIZENS. CAN 
l® YOU RECOMMEND A GOOD EARLY-BIRD DINNER 
SPECIAL? 

MEGUSTA, MIAMI 


The Boca Diner. It’s on USi. 
There’s kind of a misconception 
about that area. When my 
family moved down there, it 
was all old people. But there 
are three colleges in that 
town, and four public 


Yo, Spider-man, high schools, so it’s not 


what's swinging?" rie 
“Me.” like it’s only old people. 


WHAT'S THE MOST DIFFICULT MOVE YOU CAN PULL 
OFF ON A SKATEBOARD? 
SURFERGURL, BEVERLY, MA 


Maybe a kick-flip disaster slide. I don’t know 
what people consider difficult anymore. A 
360 flip or a 360 ollie—at one point those 


were really hard. I used to care too much 
about landing stuff and being great, and it 
would end up just making me have a worse 
day. Then I realized, you know, surfers don’t 
get this stressed out. And so I started to get 
Zen about it, and now it’s a lot more fun. 


WAS OPENING FOR U2 PANTS-SOILINGLY SCARY? 
SOADDICTIVE, BANGOR, ME 


It wasn’t—until Bono decided to calm me 
down. He sat me down on the first day to 
give mea “Youcan doit” and “Don’t get over- 
whelmed” speech. One thing that will not 
calm you down is Bono trying to calm you 
down. But the crowds were so welcoming. 


WHAT IS YOUR DAILY HAIR-CARE ROUTINE? BE 
SPECIFIC: HOW MUCH TIME SPENT ON IT, HOW OFTEN 
DO YOU WASH, WHAT PRODUCT DO YOU USE... 
STR8EDGY, COLUMBUS, OH 


This is gonna be a letdown. One application 
of shampoo, one application of condition- 
er once a day, like everybody else. Well, not 
exactly once a day—it depends on the tour 
regimen. | like a pomade of some kind, usu- 
ally a light pomade. My hair’s really dark, so 
it kind of looks shiny at times—I just put a 
little bit in there. A little dab of product, a 
quick work of the brush, and it’s off to pick 
up the ladies. 


LAST TIME | WAS AT A DASHBOARD SHOW, THE DUDE 
NEXT TO ME WAS LOUDLY SINGING ALONG. FINE. BUT 
A) HE COULDN'T COME CLOSE TO CARRYING A TUNE, 
AND B) HE KEPT GETTING ALL THE WORDS WRONG! IF 
YOU WERE ME, WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE DONE? 
PEPTOABYSMAL, ATLANTA 

A swift kick to the ball sack—try to get him 
up in pitch, see if he'll hit the notes. We had 
one of those small shows where the stage > 


BONO; FRANK CONLON/STAR LEDGER/CORBIS; CARRABBA: ROBERT MAXWELL/ART DEPTJCPE GOLFERS: THE ADVERTISING ARCHIVES; SPIDER-MAN: WARNER BROS. FILMS 


GREAT ACTING IS BEING ABLE TO CREATE A CHARACTER. 
GREAT CHARACTER IS BEING ABLE TO BE YOURSELF. 
- JOHN LEGUIZAMO 
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The Best a Man Can Get” 


Chris Carrabba: top, under an appropriately weeping 
willow; bottom, after getting caught in his zipper. 


is only like a foot tall and the people are inch- 
es away from you. There was one girl who was 
so out of key—but so heartfelt. I was strug- 
gling not to be pulled to her pitch. You don’t 
want to ruin her time, but part of you wants 
to be like, can you maybe just not sing? 


DO GUYS HIT ON YOU ALOT? 

STRAP99, PROVIDENCE, RI 

Yeah, occasionally. Is that such a bizarre 
thing? You weasel your way out of it while 
trying not to be offensive. If that had been 
my inclination, I could’ve been a great trophy 
boyfriend. A kept man, a cabana boy. Alas, 
that’s not how I was made. 


WHO WAS YOUR FIRST MUSICAL HERO? 
TRYME34, KNOXVILLE, TN 


Brian Wilson from the Beach Boys. I have a 
distinct memory of listening to him in the 
car. I must've been 5. It’s strange for a kid to 
pick the bass player. He wasn’t always sing- 
ing the songs that I liked, soit wasn’t just that 
he was the singer. You get embarrassed by 
the stuff that’s not hip when you're a teenag- 
er, and you move away from it, but I didn’t. 


WHAT DO YOU REALLY, TRULY SUCK AT? 
SAMDAVIS18, ANCHOR POINT, AK 


I can’t draw to save my life. And I’m color- 
blind. I’ve got three guys in the band who 
went to art college, and they’re geniuses, and 
I’ve got to do all the T-shirts and stuff. It’s just 
ridiculous. I can’t draw a straight line. 


WHAT'S THE WEIRDEST GIFT YOU'VE EVER RECEIVED 
FROM A FAN? 
MACHOMAN, BEAUFORT, SC 


This 18-year-old girl came to a show with her 
mom. As we were leaving, the mom came 
out with a tray and said, “I made you guys 
Jell-o shots!” I was like, “Your mom made us 
Jell-o shots?” There was an array, blues and 
yellows. Yes, I took a couple. 


“| WAS APPROACHED 
AS ATEENAGER A 
COUPLE TIMES TO BE 
IN BOY BANDS.” 


HOW DID GROWING UP IN A SINGLE-PARENT HOUSE- 
HOLD AFFECT YOUR OUTLOOK ON LIFE? 
MOJAVE333, ALLENTOWN, PA 


My mom really never made it an issue that 
we didn’t have a dad in our house. We defi- 
nitely didn’t have a lot of money or anything 
like that, but we never wanted for anything, 
and I started to understand that if you have 
the will to do something, you can get it done 
somehow. Trying to follow through the daily 
roadblocks with grace is something that I 
took from her. 


YOU ONCE RAN AN AFTER-SCHOOL PROGRAM. WHAT 
WAS THE MOST EMBARRASSING QUESTION ONE OF 
YOUR STUDENTS EVER ASKED YOU? 

STRAYCAT, INDIANAPOLIS 


I was dating a teacher at the school, and had 
been fora long time. But eventually we broke 
up. And after a while one of the little girls said 
to me, “How come Miss Whatever doesn’t 
want to be in love with you anymore?” And 
the woman was standing right there at the 
time. The same question had been on the tip 
of my tongue, too. But I was like, “Have this 
Fruit Roll-Up.” [soe] 
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The Greatest Songs Ever 
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ATHOMEIN Lyndhurst, 


Ohio, teenage rock fan Eric 
Carmen sat, close to ecstasy, 
eyes glued to the family TV 
set. twas January 15,1967, he 
was watching The Ed Sullivan 
Show and five rabble-rousing English rock- 
ers—the Rolling Stones—were playing their 
raunchy hit “Let's Spend the Night Together.” 

But, to Erics horror, when the chorus 
arrived, Mick Jagger half-mumbled a bowdler- 
ized refrain: “Let’s spend some time together.” 

The Stones had lost a clash with network 
TV producers, who refused to allow them to 
perform their song unless its erotically sugges- 
tive lyric was decency’dupa bit. Ever since 1957, 
when Elvis Presley found his hips cropped out 
on Sulhvan for daring to swivel them, censor- 
ship had plagued rock performers. 

Butevery action has an equal (and oppositely 
raunchy) reaction, and that Sullivan moment 
sowed the seed of Raspberries’ biggest hit, 
“Go All the Way”: “I knew then,” Carmen tells 
Blender, “that | wanted to write a song with 
an explicitly sexual lyric that the kids would 
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BLENDER EXPLORES THE FINEST TUNES IN HISTORY 


instantly get but the powers that be couldn't 
pin me down for.” 

Carmen couldn't deploy this secret weapon 
until 1972, by which time he was fronting 
Cleveland's Raspberries, who flew in the face 
of prevailing proggy pretensions (“bands like 
Jethro Tull noodling on flutes, or inferior guitar- 
ists playing 10-minute solos under the delusion 
that they were as good as Jimi Hendrix,” as 
Carmen puts it) and built buzz on the strength 
of three-minute power-pop pills. 

While they were working on their debut 
album, Carmen discovered a paperback called 
Going All the Way, by Dan Wakefield. “As soon 
as | sawit,” he recalls, “I realized itwould make 
a sensational song title.” 

Returning home, Carmen set to work 
fashioning his sex-laced Trojan horse, built 
around a simple, gender-role-flipping wet- 
dream lyric—it was a tale that would have 
severely strained the stretch Y-fronts of the 
horny heroes of That ‘7os Show. “I turned it 
around so that the girl is encouraging the guy 
to go all the way, rather than the stereotypical 
thing of the guy trying to make the girl have 


sex with him. I figured that made me a little 
more innocent.” 

Recording the song presented some prob- 
lems for the band and producer Jimmy Ienner. 
“| wanted it to have an intro that sounded like 
the Who,” says Carmen, “but when it hits the 
chorus, it should sound like the Beach Boys, 
so the line ‘Go all the way’ would be sung in 
these angelic voices, which I hoped might help 
disguise the openly erotic lyric.” 

Such radically opposedstyles didn’timpress 
Raspberries guitarist Wally Bryson. “I thought 
the song was trite,” he admits. “After the power 
of the intro, the verse sounded like a Bing 
Crosby song. It was almost left off the album. 
Jimmy, Eric and I were at our wits’ end.” 

Luckily, Roger Mayer, inventor of effects 
boxes for Jimi Hendrix, had recently dropped 
off his latest invention. “It was the prototype 
of a new limiter,” remembers Carmen. When 
sound engineer Shelly Yakus used it on “Go 
All the Way,” the results were startling. “It was 
like a miracle,” says Carmen. “The mixer gave 
it all the energy it had been lacking.” 

The record eventually hit No. 5 on the 
Billboard charts, scoring a decisive victory 
for power pop (Carmen would enjoy success 
years later with the smash cheese-ballad “All 
By Myself”). “Eighteen-year-old boys despised 
us,” Carmen laughs, “but their 16-year-old 
sisters, and some rock critics, got it.” 

In this way, the group bridge the Beach 
Boys and contemporary power-chord-and- 
harmony hustlers like Fountains of Wayne. 
“Thesong doesn’t waste any time on the verse,” 
says FOW’s Adam Schlesinger. “It’s just an 
awesome guitar riff and a huge chorus.” The 
censors never came crying, scoring a victory 
for double entendre, too. “When we were given 
our gold disc,” Carmen laughs, “this girl came 
up to me and said, ‘I really love your record 
“Please Go Away.”’ Maybe that’s why we got 
away with it—people didn’t realize what I was 
actually singing.” [eso] 


VITAL STATISTICS | 


SONG “Go All the Way" 
ARTIST Raspberries 
LABEL Capitol 


PERFORMERS Eric Carmen, vocals, bass, Wally 
Bryson, lead guitar, Dave Smalley, rhythm guitar, Jim 
Bonfanti, drums 


PRODUCER Jimmy lenner 
CHART DEBUT July |, 1972 
HIGHEST CHART POSITION 5 
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AMERICAN V: A HUNDRED HIGHWAYS 


“These songs are Johnny’s final statement. They are the truest 
reflection of the music that was central to his life at the time. 
This is the music that Johnny wanted us to hear.” 

- RICK RUBIN 
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WAS JOHN DENVER REALLY AN ARMY SNIPER IN 
VIETNAM WITH 72 CONFIRMED KILLS? 


KYLE ROSENTHAL, PALM DESERT, CA 


Disappointingly, no. The notoriously square 
folk-rocker behind such feel-good staples as 
“Rocky Mountain High” and “Take Me Home, 
Country Roads” probably could have used a 
little edge. But this erroneous—yet inexplicably 
perseverant—sniper rumor is just the product 
of some confused family history. 

Denver's father, Henry John Deutschendorf 
Sr., was a lieutenant colonel in the U.S. Air 
Force after World War Il, and Denver originally 
wanted to follow in his footsteps. But when 
his poor eyesight prevented him from becom- 
ing a military pilot and the Army turned him 
away because he'd lost two toes in a childhood 
lawnmower accident, the country boy dropped 
out of college and moved to L.A. to launch his 
music career. He never served in any branch of 
the military, and never went to 'Nam. 

lronically, Denver died in 1997 when the 
small aircraft he was flying ran out of fuel and 
crashed near the California coast, giving songs 
like his “Leaving, on a Jet Plane” a rather tragic 
subtext in retrospect, 


THINK COLDPLAY’S VIDEO FOR “YELLOW” IS ONE 
OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CLIPS I'VE EVER SEEN. 
I'VE HEARD THEY THOUGHT IT UP AND SHOT THE 
WHOLE THING OFF THE CUFF. WHAT'S THE DEAL? 


TRICIA SINGER, EVERETT, WA 


It's actually quite a sad story. Back in the spring 
of 2000, when Coldplay were still recording 
their first album—and just starting to become 
famous in the U.K.—drummer Will Champion's 
mother, Sara, was in the final stages of a pain- 
ful two-year battle with breast cancer. She 


IS IT TRUE THAT BUSTA RHYMES'S “DANGEROUS” 
CONTAINS HIDDEN ANTI-DRUG MESSAGES? 


HERSHEL GUY, RONKONKOMA, NY 


In a manner of speaking, yes. Busta has always 
found inspiration in unusual places, from the 
Knight Rider sample on his “Turn It Up (Remix)/ 
Fire It Up" to his new single “Touch It,” which 
borrows heavily from Daft Punk's “Technologic.” 
But, in what's surely one of the most bizarre 
cases of swagger-jacking that hip-hop has ever 
seen, the artist born Trevor Smith did indeed 
swipe an old pill-popping PSA for the hook to his 
1997 hit “Dangerous.” 

The original ad was produced by the Long 
Island Regional Poison Control Center in 1983. 
About a minute long, it featured a singing quar- 
tet of giant blue pills—made of felt and vaguely 
Muppet-looking—educating kids about the perils 
of taking medication that's not theirs. The part 


58 “ps ihe evolution” 


Ask Blender 


YOU SEND QUESTIONS, WE GET ANSWERS. WHO LOVES YA, BABY? 


KAILA GLENNIS, SPRINGFIELD, MA 


Phoenix was never an official Pepper, actu- 
ally, but he came close. Before he died of 
a cocaine and heroin overdose in 1993, 
the star of such films as My Own Private 
Idaho and Stand By Me spent a lot of time 
with the band. He played in a group with 
Flea (his co-star in Idaho), appeared ona 


was close friends with Anthony Kiedis. The 
band even alluded to their buddy and his 
generous spirit in their 1991 hit "Give It 
Away,” with the lines: “There's a river, born 
to be a giver/Keep you warm, won't let you 
shiver/His heart is never gonna wither." 
After Phoenix's death, the Peppers 
penned another tribute to him, 
“Transcending,” from 1995's One Hot 
Minute. And the cult icon has inspired 
plenty of other musicians, too. Rufus 
Wainwright, Belinda Carlisle and Natalie 


solo album by guitarist John Frusciante and 


Merchant each wrote songs about him, 


I 


finally succumbed on the very day the album 
was finished. The band had planned to shoot 
the video for their first single, “Yellow,” a few 
days later, on a beautiful sunny beach filled 
with throngs of extras on England's south 
coast, but scrapped their plans because Sara's 


Busta nicked went: "This is serious/We can 
make you delirious/You should have a healthy 
fear of us/'Cause too much of us is dangerous." 

Rhymes grew up on Long Island in the mid- 
'80s, and so could have seen the ad on TV. But 
he never did own up to swiping it. According to 
an MTV News report at the time, “Busta's camp 
[said] that the PSA jingle apparently just popped 
into the rapper's head, and that he wasn't sure 
where he remembered it from.” 


R.E.M. dedicated 
1994's Monster to his 
memory and Houston 
pop-punkers Fenix*TX 
used to be called 
Riverfenix before 
changing their name at 
the family's request. 


Just another weekend 
at Elton and David's. 


funeral was to be held at the same time. 

They still needed a video, though, and 
since the crew and extras had already been 
booked, singer Chris Martin—with Will and the 
rest of the band’s blessing—traveled to the 
shoot by himself. It was a dreary English day, 
miserable and gray and pouring down rain; 
the directors wanted to cancel, and even sent 
the crowd of extras home. But Martin insisted 
they film something. And so, as his friend and 
bandmate's mum was being buried just down 
the coast, Martin walked along the beach alone, 
lip-synching the song with wind and rain blow- 
ing into his face, 

The resulting clip—just one long, continuous 
take, slowed down to haunting half-speed—was 
an MTV favorite and helped make the band 
international stars. In a final, poignant tribute, 
they dedicated their debut, Parachutes, to Sara 
Champion. l22=) 


YOUR QUESTIONS 


Ask Blender, 1040 Sixth Avenue, 22nd floor, 
New York, NY 10018 


E-mail: askblender@blender.com 


Please include your first and last name, your 
hometown and your state or province. 


CHILI PEPPERS; ROBERT MATHEU/RETNA LTD. PHOENIX: BILL DAVILA/RETNA LTD. 
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THERE’S WAY MORE TO THE 
PUSSYCAT DOLLS faa! 
HARDEST-WORKING HOTTIES 

IN POP—THAN THEIR AMPLE, 
LUSCIOUS ... VOICES. WHICH ONE’S 
NOSE HAS NO CARTILAGE? WHICH 
ONE FAILED AS A TOOTHBRUSH 
MODEL? BLENDER LEARNS ALL... 


py BRIAN RAFTERY 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARTIN SCHOELLER 


tsafew minutes past mid- 
night on a late-spring Friday, and 
New York City is being stormed 
by a bracelet-clanging, Sidekick- 
slinging, tight-jeaned tempest. _.' 
As a line of gawkers spill out the 
door of Manhattan’s frou-frou ‘ 
f ice-creamery Serendipity 3, the 
six tricked-out members of the Pussycat Dolls— 
along with their 30-plus entourage of friends, 
advisors and security dudes—are ushered past 
the plebs and up the stairs, where their own pri- 
vate room awaits. 

Known for its caviar-topped $1,000 sundae 
and girly-girl décor, Serendipity seems like an odd 
location for a raucous aftershow gathering. For 
one thing, it’s notexactly a celebrity hotspot; you're 
more likely to run into the Keebler Elves than the 
Olsen twins. Plus, after watching the Dolls’ zero- 
bodyfat performance at the Theater at Madison 
Square Garden a few hours earlier, it’s hard to 
imagine any of them having a sweet tooth, much 
less indulging it. Yet the women who put the sex 
in sextet—lead Doll Nicole Scherzinger, 28; Car- 
mit Bachar, 31; Ashley Roberts, 23; Jessica Sutta, 23; 
Melody Thornton, 21; and Kimberly Wyatt, 24— 
are helping themselves to large, alarmingly Jenga- 
like piles of ice cream and chocolate. 
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The Pussycat Dolls, left to 
right: (top) Carmit Bachar, 
Kimberly Wyatt, Melody 
Thornton; (middle) Ashley 
Roberts, Nichole Scherzinger; 
(bottom) Jessica Sutta. 
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But the decadence doesn’t end there. The 
girls are also being treated to their own private 
jewelry show: One of the men at their table is 
a designer who just happens to have his wares 
on him, so while Jessica coos over a $20,000 
necklace, Nicole makes a beeline fora $4,000 
white-topaz cross. 

“I don’t care how much it costs,” she says, 
wide-eyed, handling the piece as if it were a 
newborn. 

The whole evening feels like a Tupperware 
party for the Fendi-bag set. But shortly after 
Nicole heads back to her sundae, it’s all over; 
the Dolls havea 5 a.m. wake-up call tomorrow. 
As faras post-show gatherings go, itis remark- 
ably drama-and ego-free. 

The next day, though, someone claiming 
to be a Serendipity employee posts a mean- 
spirited and inaccurate account of the party on 
a popular gossip blog, claiming the Dolls start- 
ed to “bitch and cry because they could only 
order desserts ... [they] were super loud, and 
annoyed the balls off of the waiters.” Nearly 
500 nasty and mostly unprintable comments 
follow. 

The Pussycat Dolls have three Top Ten sin- 
gles, 1.5 million in sales for their debut, PCD, 
and an international fanbase thatincludes pre- 
teens and tipsily leering I-bankers. They've 
trained for years to get where they are, and 
endured numerous dues-paying jobs along 
the way. Not tomention that they can all sing— 
some better than others, butstill. Sowhatdoes 
a Doll have to doin order to geta little respect? 


: KK K 
v 

, the Pussy- 
cat Dolls are not just a manufactured, inter- 
changeable troupe oflip-syncing backup danc- 
ers. Admittedly, their backstory isn’t exact- 
ly DIY: Two years ago, Geffen Records chair- 
man Ron Fair decided that Robin Antin’s long- 
running Los Angeles burlesque troupe of the 
same name—which drew celeb cameos from 
the likes of Gwen Stefani, Carmen Electra and 
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] The Pussycat Dolls 
Uj We prepare to lapdance 
the hell out of Ken. 


hand: live th 
March 2006. 
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The thrill o 
victory: Thornton, 
right, at her 2003 
audition. 


— 
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Charlize Theron—could make for a viable 
music act. After a lengthy audition process, the 
musical Dolls were whittled down to six. The 
qualifications? To look good in fishnets and 
heels, of course, but also to be able to dance 
and carry a tune. 

To that end, finding Nicole—a former 
member of the made-for-TV girl-group Eden's 
Crush and the group’s undeniable focal point 
—was the key moment in the band’s forma- 
tion. “We were very, very fortunate when 
Nicole wandered in,” Fair says. “There were 
some adequate voices in the original group, 
but we needed a Nicole or a Melody to bring 
the ability.” 

Even with Nicole's chops, though, finding 
the right balance between the Dolls’ playfully 
fleshy past and its recording-career future was 
tricky: How much skin could they show with- 
out turning off potential fans? “When we first 
started with the record company, everyone was 
very nervous,” Antin says. “Like, ‘Oh my god, 
we can’t have the girls wearing fishnets!’ So | 
had to work very hard to teach these people— 
who sitat desks every day and maybe aren’tout 
doing research—thatlittle girls like fishnets, if 
they’re worn in the right way.” 

Indeed, the tween audience is a big part of 
the Dolls’ demographic, which explains why 
the band will be immortalized in the form of 
Hasbro dolls later this year. So parents might 
be surprised by the act’s outrageously sexy live 
show, which features plenty of bumping, grind- 


ing and heretofore unknown displays of flex- 
ibility. Fair acknowledges the band’s brazen- 
ness: “Anytime you puta group of girls togeth- 
er, it’s very powerful and wowee-zowee,” he 
says. “But nobody's commenting on Beyoncé 
when she’s gyrating in a video. You need to go 
see Britney, Christina, any major female pop 
or urban artist, and see what they do. They’re 
extremely sexual.” 

Fair and Interscope CEO Jimmy Iovine 
also made sure that their debut CD featured 
some shining moments of Top 40 R&B, 
courtesy of collaborators like Timbaland and 
will.i.am. “Stickwitu,” an ode to monogamy, is 
catnip for senior prom slow-dancers. And the 
club favorite “Don’t Cha”—originally written 
by Cee-Lo for Outkast backup singer Tori Ala- 
maze—is an aerobicized anthem with the least 
subtle come-on since “I Wanna Sex You Up”: 
“Don’t cha wish your girlfriend was hot like 
me/Don’tcha wish your girlfriend was a freak 
like me?” It’s a catchy and intimidating pop 
threat, and combined with the album's third 
single, “Beep” (“I don’t give a beep/Keep look- 
ing at my beep”), it makes the Dolls look like a 
bunch of stuck-up, man-stealing tramps. 

“You've got to have a tough head on your 
shoulders,” says Kimberly. “A lot of report- 
ers and DJs want to bring out the worst in 
you: ‘Show us your stripper moves!’ I’m like, 
‘Dude, I worked for this!’ But you've got to put 
up with it, and put up with it with a smile.” 

And so Blender set out to meet with each 
Doll one on one to hear their stories of Hol- 
lywood hard luck, snoop around about their 
love lives and find out if their bad-girl reps 
are deserved. This was a task we decided was 
best accomplished in a Detroit hotel room 
(ours), clad in a range of semi-revealing out- 
fits (theirs). Itall began at 8:30 in the morning, 
with a knock on our door... 


KK K 


, a bright-eyed blonde, jumps 
on our bed wearing way-short shorts and tight 
leggings. Kimberly studied dance at New 
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York’s Joffrey Ballet and got her first big gig ‘ 7 


with Royal Caribbean cruises; before that, she 
truly was just a small town girl, living in the 
lonely world of Warrensburg, Missouri. 


So what’s life on the high seas like? 

It was exciting. We had drills 
every single week: We'd hear 
the alarm, put our big orange 
life jacket on, and go to our 
muster stations, which is 
where you go for the lifeboats 
to come down. I knew] wanted to quitafter my 
firstship, because I get so seasick, and 1 was on 
the toilet every Friday. 

What was your must humiliating L.A. gig? 

I was on Cedric the Entertainer Presents. It was 
like In Living Color,and we were the Fly Girls— 
and I idolized the Fly Girls as a kid. But they 
had us in the craziest costumes—lingerie and 
clear raincoats. I did it anyway—I was under 
contract. 

In the spirit of “Don’t Cha,” what's the freaki- 
est thing you've ever done? 

___ Moving to L.A.! [decided to give up everything 
and pack my bags and live on Sunset Boule- 
vard. It was freaky. I still look back and think, 
“How the hell did I doit?” 


After Kimberly leaves, cute- 
as-a-button Melody Thorn- 
ton takes her place, wearing 
a tank-top that shows off her 
toned arms anda ballcap that 
plays up her Phoenix, Arizo- 
na, roots. The youngest Doll, Melody drove to 
the group’s 2003 audition and was one of the 
first to be signed up. 


So you're the lucky one—you came to L.A., 
auditioned and got the gig. No raincoats-and- 
lingerie getups for you! 

I’m so lucky. When I first met all of the girls, 
some of them—not the girls who are in the 
group now—were not as welcoming. I was 
like, “What? I’ma kid! Leave me alone!” 

How did you feel when they told you Nicole 
was going to be the lead singer? \s 

I 


(R 


How can I put it? I have an idea of what | want 
outof this, and I think thatit’ll definitely come. 
I'm biding my time. Whether they want to 
admit it or not, we all see this as a springboard 
for something else. Some girls have said, “It’s 
my dream to be in a pop group,” and I’m like, 
“OK, because | want to be Mariah Carey.” 
What do you look for ina guy? 

I’m young, so I’m still pretty shallow, and I go 
for muscles. The girls say I go for the meat- 
heads, which is not true. I like guys that are 
buff! There’s nothing wrong with that. I mean, 
he’s gotta be intelligent... sometimes. 


When enters 
the room, she sits upright 
and stretches one leg out in 
a yoga-like pose that Blend- 
er would have thought was 
humanly impossible. Jessica, 
a pale brunette with a sharp sense of humor, 
was raised in Miami, where she was the head 
cheerleader for the Miami Heat. 


When did you first realize you could geta guy’s 
attention? 

In middle school, boys were kind of mean to 
me, and my mom was like, “That's because 
somebody hasacrushon you!” I was definitely 
flirtatious. I’m more reserved now. 

How reserved are you when it comes to the 
Pussycat Dolls outfits? 

I love to look sexy, but I think less is more. My 
mom has always instilled in me to have poise. 
When I first booked the Pussycat Dolls, she 
didn’t really like the name. And I was like, 
“Mom, you know I wouldn't be part of some- 
thing that wasn't tasteful or classy.” 

What was the first concert she took you to? 
Debbie Gibson. I thought she was the coolest. | 
actually got to meet her like a year or two years 
ago. I freaked out: “Oh my god, Debbie Gib- 
son!” And she was like, “It’s Deborah.” I don’t 
know if she took it right. 

Are you dating anyone now? 

I don’t really have time for that. In London 
there was a tabloid rumor about me dating 
James Blunt. Which is so not true. 

What's the freakiest thing you've ever done? 
It's going to take a couple of dates and some 
gifts to get that out ofme. 


Suddenly in need of some 
air, Blender takes a break and 
futilely attempts to crack 
open the room’s suicide- 
proof windows. That's when 

+y Roberts pops in, wear- 
ing a post sworkout tank-top and tight sweat- 
pants. Ashley, whose father was adrummer in 
the Mamas & the Papas, was 19 when she got 
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TEN YEARS AGO, A PREFAB GIRL-GANG ENJOYED DAZZLING SUCCESS, THEN CHUCKED IT 
ALL FOR SOLO CAREERS, DOLLS, IF YOU'RE READING: TAKE COPIOUS NOTES. 


“SCARY SPICE” 
Brau $ i998 debut single hit. 
No. lin the U.K. But her album, 
Hot, was a flop, and within a 
year she was dropped. She 
became a TV presenter before 
moving to L.A. In 2004 she 
played a smack addict/exotic 
dancer in Rent on Broadway. 
The next year, her second album, 
LA State of Mind, sold only 670 
copies in its first week. 


aed = 2... 


third album. 


“GINGER SPICE” 


Halliwell initially anoved” 

great solo success: By the age 
of 30 she had published an 
autobiography and released 
two yoga DVDs. Things would 
sour quickly; in 2003 she was 
voted No. Sina U.K. poll of the 
100 Worst Britons. In October 
2005, after the failure of a third 
album, she announced she was 
pregnant and reportedly invited 
her four former bandmates to 
be godmothers. 
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her first professional dancing job. The good 
news was that it was a national tour: the bad 
news was that it was with Aaron Carter. 


Who was your first pop-star crush? 

My dad’s mom was a jazz dancer, and she 
would babysit me. She had VHi on all the 
time, and whenever George Michael came 
on, she'd be like, “Ooooh, look at him in those 
tight pants! His butt just moves!” I remember 
being like, “Yeah, Nana, he’s so hot!” 

What do you look for ina guy? 

Confidence but not cockiness. A guy who can 
be goofy, because I’m such a dork. I actually 
didn’t have a boyfriend until I was 19. I was just 
a dork with my dancing. 

Are the Dolls a showbiz stepping stone? 

We all have a home with the Dolls. But | 


“BABY SPICE” 
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proaaed by her label after the 
failure of her 2001 solo album, 

A Girl Like Me; later signed to 
former Spice Girls svengali 
simon Fuller's (9 Entertainment. 
In 2004 she reappeared witha 
'6Os-style makeover and enjoyed 
mild success on the dance 
charts. Currently at work on her 


“SPORTY SPICE” 


et Si — 
Her 1998 rock-ish solo CD fared 
well in the U.K. But after the 
slow sales of her second album 
in 2003, she could be found 
appearing on the Brit reality 
show The Games, in which 
minor celebrities were pitted 
against each other in athletic 
competition. Her 2005 self- 
released third album was a hitin 
Germany and Portugal. 
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wouldn't mind venturing out. I love acting. I'd 
like to doa romantic comedy someday. I make 
a lot of weird faces. I don’t have any cartilage 
in my nose, soit goes in really 


weird directions. 
Roberts heats off to the show- 
ers,and C ir struts 


in, wearing; a fur-collared top 
and earrings the size of beer coasters. Carmit 
is the oldest of the Dolls and has been a mem- 
ber since 1995; her dance career has taken her 
from one infamous gig to another, including 
Janet Jackson's 2004 Super Bowl snafu. 


What do you look for ina guy? 
Humor, style... he’s gotto have at leastone kill- 
er dance move. And sixpack abs never hurts. 


SPICE GIRLS: JACK CHUCK/CORSIS OUTLINE: INSET PHOTOS: MARTIN SCHOELLER 


Are you dating anyone now? 

| hate dating. Dating is wack. You either havea 
connection with somebody or you don't. 

As a firsthand witness, what’s your take on 
Nipplegate? 

None of us knew that was going to happen. 
We'd been rehearsing for a month. We were 
walking off the field, looking up at the screen 
and it was like, “Oh my god, was that Janet’s 
tit?” I don’t know, to this day. When you watch 
it, it looks like Justin went to grab something. 
If my boob came out, my first reaction would 
be to cover it. But she didn’t. So I don’t know. 


And then there's 

None of the other mem- 
bers have any illusions about 
Nicole’s place in the group: 
She is the star, the one who 
co-writes the songs, hits 
every tough note and stands 
front-and-center in the band’s photos and live 
shows. Raised in Hawaii and Kentucky by con- 
servative parents, Nicole is the most unpre- 
dictable Doll, shifting from hyperanimated to 
quietly demure within seconds. She's also the 
mostconcerned with the group's music: While 
most of the girls are trying to figure out what 
to do with their day off tomorrow, Nicole has 
slotted the time to work on new songs; she’s 
already got a dozen or so for her next album, 
which she insists won't bea solo record ... yet. 


When did you first realize you wanted to be a 
performer? 

I was very shy when | was a child, and the thing 
that opened me up was singing. That was the 
only way I could communicate—otherwise, 
I'd be hiding behind my mom’s leg. 

You sang your way to L.A., and then tried act- 
ing fora year. What was that like? 


| never got so much rejection in my life— 
never. I hada full year of rejection. 

What was the worst audition? 

I needed the money, and I was like, “I am going 
to be the best dancing toothbrush I can for 
Oral-B.” [Laughs] | went to the dancing audi- 
tions and really saw myself as that toothbrush. 
I went for it. And I didn’t get the job. It’s funny 
now, but it was life and death at the time. 
What did you learn from Eden’s Crush? 

After I worked my balls off for two years and 
didn’t make a dime? It was very hard to be in 
a girl group that was put together on televi- 
sion [on the WB's Popstars], with cameras in 
our face all the time. I was always caring about 
what other people thought. But it really made 
my skin thick. 

Did you date a lot in high school? 

I was very shy when itcame to guys. My sopho- 
more year in high school I started dating a boy 
{Nick Hexum from 311], and we were together 
for seven years. I’m never really good at dating. 
I just kind of get engaged. 

What's the freakiest thing you've ever done? 
Have you ever heard of secondhand vision? 
Where one person can’t see, and the other per- 
son sees through him? I did this thing with 
Keith Barry, an illusionist, where I was in the 
car and he was driving [with his eyes covered] 
at full speed on a narrow road with cliffs. He 
kept saying, “Don’t take your eyes off the road!” 
I was screaming the whole time. But! thought, 
“If I die, at least people would see it.” 
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after Nicole bids adieu—and 
before she can getin her daily ab-busting work- 
out—the Dolls are wedged inside the tiny back 
room of a strip-mall Verizon store in Detroit. 
Candles, luncheon meat and a graveyard of 
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“I'M NEVER REALLY 
GOOD AT DATING. 
| JUST KIND OF GET 
ENGAGED.” ico 


random office supplies cramp the makeshift 
green room. 

The group is here for a pre-show auto- 
graph session, where they kiss babies and 
get scoped out very closely by two strange 
but harmless guy fans who have been at the 
store since 1A.M. This is the flipside to the teas- 
ing, party-all-the-time image: the grunt work, 
the all-day rehearsals, the leering onlookers. 
There will always be naysayers tearing down 
the group's vixen image, but never let it be 
said that these six showbiz survivors haven't 
earned the right to do whatever they want— 
even if that means slapping their butt while 
wearing a lace bustier. And besides, when it 
comes to public approval, the Pussycat Dolls 
really couldn't give a beep. =! 
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AFTER YEARS OF REGIONAL 
STARDOM AND, OH YEAH, 

SELLING CRACK, T.I., HIP-HOP’S 
SELF-PROCLAIMED KING OF THE 
SOUTH, IS FINALLY READY TO BREAK 
BIG. NOW IF HE CAN JUST KEEP HIS 
ASS OUT OF JAIL... 


BY JOSH EELLS 
PHOTOGRAPHY BY ALEXEI HAY 


Itsa quarter to three on a Friday night, and the King of the 
South is inches away from being stripped bare-ass naked. T.1., 25- 
year-old Atlanta rapper and budding movie star, is onstage at Cream, 
a sticky Augusta, Georgia, nightclub that shares strip-mall space with 
a fried chicken joint and a dollar store. He’s already peeled offhis 2XL 
T-shirt and the wifebeater underneath, and with gravity having dis- 
patched his pants just south ofankle-level, the only thing between him 
and several hundred fans is a pair of black boxers—which a young 
lady in the front row is desperately trying to relieve him of. 

As coronations go, it’s not exactly Charlemagne at St. Peter’s. A 
half-dozen Richmond County sheriff's deputies stand guard in the 
Jeeves ateled olee-velebtatcs(e(apestbial (ec blol@uceveleldelang sited swalecl cell ele)aa (as 
down plastic cups of top-shelf vodka in a stifling cloud of sweat vapor, 
weed smoke and a sweet, cottony smell that we're later informed is 
crack. Which is only fitting, since selling crack is what got T.I. here in 
the first place. 

Near the end of the show, he takes a minute to reel off his suc- 
cesses of the past two weeks: His big-screen debut, ATL, opened at * 
No. 3 at the box office, his fourth album debuted at No. 1 and he had 
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T.I.: No, he 
doesn't smell 
anything weird. 


HOODIE BY RICH YUNG. 
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the best-ever firstweek sales fora Southern rap 
artist. “I mean, I knew I was better than most 
of these niggas,” he declaims with typical mod- 
esty. “But I didn’t mean to beat Outkast!” 

As the needle drops on his massive dope- 
boy anthem “What You Know,” the club goes 
predictably nuts. T.I. flashes a heart-quick- 
ening smile at two honeys teetering on their 
boyfriends’ shoulders, and as they flash him 
something else in return, one thing is abun- 
dantly clear: It's good to be the king. 


ROT) understand Clifford “1.” Har. 


ris Jr., first you have to understand “the trap.” 
“The trap is the cornerstone of the under- 
world,” he says the next morning, wrapped ina 
gold terrycloth bathrobe and fiddling with the 
coffee maker at his 10,000-square-foot man- 
sion in southwest Atlanta. “It’s the ghetto, the 
‘hood—where you can get anything done for 
half price. It's where money is made... and no 
taxes are paid.” 

T.1., or Tip, as he’s known to family and 
friends, grew up in Atlanta’s notorious Bank- 
head neighborhood—as tough a trap as there 
is. He got his introduction to hustling at age 
8, when he'd ride around on deliveries with 
his uncle Quinton, then a big-time dealer. T.1. 
calls it one of his happiest memories. “Quint 
would take me to the strip club and meet with 
the owner while I sat at the bar drinking Cher- 
ry Cokes,” he says. “We'd get back in the car 
and he'd throw me a paper sack full of money 
and say, ‘Count this.’ There'd be like five, six, 10 
thousand. I told him, ‘When I grow up, I want 
to be just like you.”” 

At 12, T.l. started selling weed. Within a 
year he'd graduated to crack; another year and 
he was moving entire bricks. He made his 
first trip to the bing at 15, when he got pulled 
over carrying three pounds of pot, six grand 
in cash and a pistol. “They put my ass on the 
front page the next morning,” he says. “‘Kid- 
die Kingpin.” For the next three years, he and 
his crew ran what they claim was one of the 
biggest operations in the city. “We had weed, 
pills, blow, hard, soft—whatever you need- 
ed,” T.I. says. “We was in heavy. We was really 
hell, too—buckin’ on grown people like those 
dudes in Clockwork Orange, or like cowboys 
and Indians. Woowoowoowooweo!” 

Not that he needed any help getting into 
trouble. “I was always a crazy little nigga,” he 
says. “But | had to be, ‘cause I was so small— 
if | wasn't crazy, I woulda got swallowed.” In 
kindergarten he was suspended for three days 
when he wentaftera pair of bullying first-grad- 
ers with a butter knife (“I guess | was fixin’ to 
smooth ‘em over or something”), and he still 
sports a scar on his chin from the time he tan- 
gled with a dude packing a razor blade. We ask 
if he’s ever been shot at, and he nods. “But | 
stood on the other end of the pistol, mostly. 


68_BLENDER 


T.I. during a 

rousing performance 
of “My Junk, My 1 
Lovely Manly Junk.” 


In ATL, top: “Ready 
for my close-up ... 
bitch.” Left: Already 
rocking fronts as a 
second-grade shorty. 


Tee eee 


Most people don’t shoot back when they being 
shotat. 

“You gotta watch how you talk tome, man,” 
he continues. “Normally I’m like at level two, 
but once it gets to about eight, there’s no com- 


CALLS T.l. 


he 


ing back—eight may as well be 10 and 10 may 
as well be 12. And you don’t wanna go to 12.” 

Athis dope-slanging peak, T.I. says, he was 
clearing more than $10,000 a day. Butit came 
with a heavy price: atleast1o felony arrests and 
maybe half as many convictions, from gun 
charges to possession with intent to distribute, 
all before his nineteenth birthday. For a while 
in the mid-'gos he'd get arrested, spend a few 
weeks in jail, get free for a couple of weeks and 
do it all over again. Then in 1998, he says, “it 
got real”; One of his best friends caught a life 
sentence, and two more were killed, “That's 
when | was like, ‘I gotta stop.”” 

Instead, he started focusing on music. Tip 
had been rapping since elementary school, 


mostly just for fun and on the sly. But now he 
got serlous—meetings in New York, studio 
time, demo CDs. Eventually he signed to Aris- 
ta, releasing his widely slept-on debut in 2001, 
but when corporate shuffling left his future in 
doubt, T.I. jumped ship to Atlantic. 

With 2003's Trap Muzik, T.1. helped lay 
the groundwork for rap’s crack explosion, 
inspiring other would-be trap stars like Young 
Jeezy. After a brief setback in 2004, when a 
probation violation sent him back to the pen 
justas his “Rubber Band Man” single was tak- 
ing off, he’s become one of rap’s most popu- 
lar MCs, his smooth, elastic drawl belying diz- 
zyingly complex rhymes about life in the proj- 
ects and on the street. David Banner says he’s 
“the mouthpiece for all the traps and ghettos 
around the world”; Pharrell calls him “the Jay- 
Z of the South.” Along the way, he’s fashioned 
himself King of the South the same way Jay- 
Z, became the Best Rapper Alive: by inhabit- 
ing the role so completely that no one could 
deny him. Now the ex-felon is a chart-topping 
star, not to mention a father of four who takes 
his kids to Dave & Buster's and even attends 
the occasional PTA meeting. “I don’t miss the 
streets atall,” he says. “I'd be a fool if] did.” 

Yet for all his gone-straight success, he’s 
also still on probation, atleast until July. Which 
may be why he always seems a little on edge 
the wary watchfulness of a man who knows 
that just one stray bag of weed, even just a few 
ill-timed words, and it could all be gone. 

Just three weeks after ourinterview, in fact, 


BACHCHAN: STRINGERAR CROVWA: CORBIS 


he gets a sudden, tragic reminder: Following 
an altercation at a Cincinnati nightclub, TI. 
and his posse are involved in a deadly highway 
shootout. Three passengers riding with him 
are injured, and one—his assistant and life- 
long friend Philant Johnson—is killed. 

“I'm mindful of what the consequenc- 
es are for certain actions,” he says that morn- 
ing back in his kitchen, “We're not livin’ the 
way we used to, so we don't have to behave that 
way. But at the end of the day, you threaten me, 
my family, my livelihood, and I’ma handle my 
business. I'll risk it all ifneed be.” 


x xX * 


ee ea A tg Golf Course is the 
South at its loveliest—gently rolling fairways, 
lush emerald greens, cool breeze whispering 
through tall Georgia pines. And TLL. is trash- 
ing the absolute shit out of it. We're one hole 
into a sunny afternoon on the links, and he’s 
already taken a dozen strokes and ripped up 
more grass than a fleet of John Deeres. 

“This is just my fourth time to play,” he 
explains sheepishly. “But I'm taking lessons.” 

T.I. decided to take up golf for the same 
reason an MBA candidate might: business. 
A lot of deals get made on the course, and he 
doesn't want to miss out. He's even dressing 
the part, looking dapper in a black Nike cap, 
baggy polo and khakis with the store crease 
still in them. (“No knickerbockers, though,” 
he says. “That ain’tme.”) 

Plenty of rappers have their entrepreneur- 
ial side projects—a line of sneakers, DVDs, 
maybe an energy drink—but T.l.’s portfo- 
lio is remarkably diverse. He earned glowing 
reviews for his turn as Rashad, a high school 
kid struggling to escape the trap in the hip- 
hop coming-of-age flick ATL, and is current- 
lyin talks tostarin anew Denzel-directed proj- 
ect. The label he co-owns, Grand Hustle, has 
released an album by his Pimp Squad Clickas 
well as the soundtrack to Hustle & Flow. He's 
also got a car-customization outfit (clients 
include NFL stars Michael Vick and Randy 
Moss), a nightclub called Club Crucial that 
doubles as his unofficial HQ, a la the Bada 
Bing, and, most successful of all, New Finish 
Construction, among whose current projects 
are a Waffle House in Bankhead and a 10-acre 
subdivision where homes will sell for up to $2 
million. Next he wants to get into diamond dis- 
tribution and some sort of franchising—res- 
taurants, maybe, or auto parts. As his charac- 
ter in ATL says, “You ain't gotta be a dope boy 
to have money.” 

Today on the course, T.1. and his entourage 
are certainly living up to the stereotype of the 
nouveau riche: sipping bottles of Heineken, 
using language not found in the USGA man- 
ual (“motherfuckin’ fore!”), fotallyignoring the 
go-degree cart rule. It’s nothing worse than 
what you might expect from a bunch of Geor- 


KING ME! 


T.|. MAY BE THE KING OF THE SOUTH, BUT HERE ARE FIVE OTHER MONARCHS— 
SELF-PROCLAIMED AND OTHERWISE—WHO COULD GIVE HIM A RUN FOR HIS SCEPTER 


THE KING OF INDIAN CINEMA 
( AMITABH BACHCHAN ) 


An unrivaled Bollywood megastar, Bachchan has 
appeared in more than I5O films, from romances 
to comedies to shoot-em-up bloodfests. The 
63-year-old has also served in India's parliament 
and hosted the country's version of Who Wants 


to Be a Millionaire—take that, Reege! 


THE KING OF CLASSROOM 
MANAGEMENT 
( FRED JONES ) 


Since 1969, Jones, who has a Ph.D, in psychol- 
ogy from UCLA, has been the go-to expert for 
discipline-challenged teachers everywhere. Next 
time Mrs, Henderson sends you to the principal's 


office, you know who to blame, 


THE KING OF KUSTOMIZERS 
( GEORGE BARRIS ) 


A pioneer in the field of automotive enhance- 
ment, Barris is credited with pimping such 
legendary rides as the original Batmobile, KITT 
the talking car from Knight Rider and, most 
awesomely, the Oscar Mayer Wienermobile, 


THE KING OF POLKA 
( FRANK YANKOVIC ) 


Born in West Virginia in S15, the late Yankovic— 
no relation to “Weird Al"—almost lost his hands 
after a bad case of frostbite at the Battle of the 
Bulge. Fortunately for accordion enthusiasts 
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worldwide, he recovered and went on to win the 
first-ever polka Grammy in 1986. 


THE KING OF SPAM 
( SANFORD WALLACE ) 


No, not the pre-packaged meat, In the late 
‘90s, “Spamford” Wallace was quite possibly 
the most hated man on the Internet, inundat- 
ing millions of inboxes with unsolicited junk 
e-mails. Then again, without him Blender 
wouldn't have “dOzens of hOtt hOrny hOuse- 
wives diging 2 meet” us, JOSH EELLS 


Hee ee 


gia Tech Phi Delts blowing off a finance lec- 
ture—but since they happen to be eight black 
dudes in Nike high-tops and camo shorts, it 
might end up being a problem. 'To compound 
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TLGOTHIS 
INTRODUCTION 
=a TO HUSTLING 
PAT AGE 8, WHEN 
HE'D RIDE ON 
DELIVERIES 
WITH HIS UNCLE. 


matters, T.l.’s getting more and more frus- 
trated as the day goes on. What started out as 
friendly advice for the first-timers ("Naw, shaw- 
ty, you gotta get your arm straight, bend your 
knees”) is steadily turning to annoyed impa- 
tience (“C’mon, goddammit, y’all holding up 
the game!”). By the time the sun sets, he seems 
one click away from hitting level eight—and 
you know what comes next. 

On the last hole, it happens. Just as we're 
about to tee off, the course superintendent 
comes screaming up in a golf cart. Apparent- 
ly, there have been some complaints. The guy 
hasn't taken two steps when he launches into 


a clenched-jawed lecture—“basic etiquette,” 
“$40,000 grass,” etc.—that concludes with 
a blunt warning: “Don't you ever, in your life, 
driveacartacross the green again.” He stomps 
off to assess the damages, and Blender slowly 
backs away, quietly steeling ourselves for what 
is sure to be hip-hop’s very first beatdown-by- 
pitching-wedge. 

“Fuck this place,” someone says. “We sold 
500,000 the first week—we can build us a 
motherfuckin’ course.” But T.I. knows better. 
While the other guys are cursing and grum- 
bling, he jogs to catch the superintendent, 
drapes an arm over his shoulder and starts to 
smooth hirn out—no butter knife in sight. Yes 
sir, no sir, we're very sorry, it'll never happen 
again. Cool as a fan—beatdown avoided. 

Later, over dinner, we ask about the inci- 
dent, “There was a time when that dude 
wouldn't have got two words out,” T.I. says. 
“Just the way he rolled up on us, I'd have been 
like, ‘Fuck you, old man! What the fuck you 
gon’ do about it?’ But time has shown me you 
have to sit back and take a situation in. Once I 
heard everything he had to say, | could see that 
he was right—and I didn't have no choice but 
to sit there and listen to the motherfucker.” 

We nod, impressed. No Clockwork Orange. 
No cowboys and Indians. 

“Of course, I’m not fixin’ to keep sittin’ 
there,” he adds. “If he'd stuck a finger in our 
face ..." The 25-year-old star with the mile- 
long rap sheet leans back and grins. “Well, that 
would’ve been bad news,” [sl 
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WHAT COULD BE MORE PATRIOTIC THAN THREE 
GUYS ON A CROSS-COUNTRY MISSION TO FIND 
THE MOST ROCK & ROLL HOTSPOTS IN THE LAND? 
SPENDING $1,500 ON GAS TO DO IT 
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F*%K YEAH! 


We're staring atan electric chair, a bitnervous. 
Intended to replicate one from Jailhouse Rock, 
it appears to be partially made out of a colan- 
der, so it’s not the threat of electrocution that’s 
disturbing. It’s our host. Affable though he 
may be, Paul MacLeod, owner and proprietor 
of Graceland Too in Holly Springs, Mississip- 
pi, the world’s largest 24-hour Elvis shrine, is 


one of the most peculiarly obsessed gentlemen we could ever meet. 
And this cluttered backyard, which when lit will be “visible from 
space,” seems as good a place to bury a body as any. 


It's not as though we didn't know the 
risk going into this mission. Days earlier, 
three grown men piled into a fully loaded 
2007 Cadillac Escalade for a two-week jour- 
ney from New York to California in search of 
rock & roll America, The kind of stuff Charles 
Kuralt would have just driven past, quickly— 
places to see, places to be seen, places people 
overdosed, places we can overdose. But we're 
not entrusting ourselves to find the nation’s 
seedy underbelly on our own; we're stopping 
offin cities for local tours with the people who 
invented seedy underbellies: musicians! 

Primed for a long, arduous cross-country 
trip—no one’s sure how the automated seat- 
temperature controls work—our first stop is 
... a few minutes uptown, for a blessing from 
a New York icon who knows a thing or two 
about rock & roll thrill rides. 

“T'll go to Paris for a while,” brays rubber- 
lipped fiftysomething David Johansen, “but | 
always wind up back in New York.” The world- 
ly singer of groundbreaking glam punks the 
New York Dolls leads Blender into the Rain- 
bow in Harlem, a charmless discount cloth- 
ing shop where the skeletal singer frequent- 
ly browses the women’s racks for his fashion- 
forward ensembles (“There is no gender,” 
he'll later explain). There's even a song called 
“Rainbow Store” on One Day It Will Please Us 
to Remember Even This, the first Dolls albumin 
22 years. “I’m just shopping for my sister/It's 
her birthday soon,” cackles Johansen, reciting 
a favorite lyric. 

“We could spend an hour just in belts,” 
Johansen says before settling on a $70 boun- 
ty of white leather belt with skull-and-cross- 
bones buckle, a black tank top, two T-shirts 
and a teal, rhinestone-studded top. 

Though the grandfather of rock & roll 
cross-dressing is as responsible as anyone for 
defining downtown cool, he’s far more com- 
fortable a hundred blocks north. “When | 
was younger, | was primarily in the East Vil- 
lage, but I’d come up here to relax. It was like 
a country home." 

We walk a few blocks to St. John the 
Divine, a lavish cathedral and the site of a 
disastrous charity gig Johansen played here as 
his lounge-lizard alter ego, Buster Poindexter. 
“The crowd was appalled, but this is one of 


the most wonderful churches in the world,” 
he says. As one of the church's three live pea- 
cocks struts by, Blender asks Johanseri—no 
stranger to preening himself—for a benedic- 
tion, some sage advice before we hit the road. 

“Never pee out the front window,” he 
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GUIDE TO 


q 
BARS 
O'CONNELL'S 
2794 Broadway (212) 678-9798 
irish pub, a good place to pick a fight. 


RESTAURANTS 
LA ROSITA 
2809 Broadway (212) 663-7804 
Homey and delicious. 


B&H DAIRY 
27 2nd Ave. (2l2) 505-8065 
Famed for its mushroom barley soup. 
CAFES 
THE HUNGARIAN PASTRY SHOP 
1030 Amsterdam Ave. (212) 866-4230 
Columbia University hangout. 


HOTELS 
GERSHWIN HOTEL 
TE. 27th St. (212) 545-8000 
Flophouse-turned-boutique hotel, 


warns, “I did that once and it blew back onto 
[late Dolls drummer] Jerry Nolan. That really 
harshed his mellow.” 

And with that, we're off. 


Rush-hour traffic on the Turnpike... Ourfirst $64 
tank of gas... Ground rules established: Shaving 
is forbidden; driver controls stereo; no Yes song 
may be turned off, no matter how annoying ... 
First speeding ticket ... Day 2: Welcome to Balti- 
more, Maryland... 

“People think if they come to Baltimore, 
they're gonna get murdered.” Jerome Brooks 
stands behind the counter of the record store 
he’s owned for nine years, Sounds-N-Da- 
Hood, one of the few buildings not boarded 
up on this stretch of Edmondson Avenue. It’s 
nota wholly unrealistic worry—locals consid- 
er HBO's The Wire to actually be a sanitized 
take on the city’s drug-related violence. But 
this store is the epicenter ofa burgeoning hip- 
hop scene thataspires to put Baltimore on the 
map for something other than crab cakes or 
getting shot in the face. 

Blender has been brought to the shop by 
a leader of this DIY scene, Kevin “Mullyman” 
Muldrow, 27. We first meet him outside the 
ESPNZone in the decidedly more gentrified 
Inner Harbor section of town, nestled along- 
side the aquarium and every chain restau- 
rant known to man. No sooner are pleasant- 
ries exchanged than a homeless guy intro- 
duces himself as Real-T and launches into 
an impromptu five-minute rap, challeng- 
ing Mullyman, swimming in an oversized T- 
shirt promoting his new single, “The Life, the 
Hood, the Streetz,” toa battle. 

“That's Baltimore rightthere,” Mullyman 
says after Real-T ambles towards a field trip 
exiting the aquarium. “So full of talent, but 
people get caught up. The city’s rich in musi- 
cal heritage, and we want to make il famous 
for that again.” Meanwhile. we're driving a 
$65,000 car around a city called Bodymore, 
Murderland, by its own residents. 

Seems our plans for the evening may be 
in disarray. The mixtape release party we were 
supposed to attend (at which Mully and his 
MC sister Nik Stylz were to perform) has been 
scrapped due to its host’s sudden incarcera- 
tion. We drive tothe club on Eutaw Street any- 
way, but it’s closed. “We could go to Ottobar,” 
Mully suggests. “KRS-One’'s playing.” 

We follow Mullyman and Nik tothe Exxon 
station across from the venue to park, and a 
block party breaks out. A rapper named Comp 
hands out stacks of mixtapes. Another friend 
shoots footage fora DVD, so Mullyman hams 
it up, rapping along to his new single as the 
track blasts from our Escalade’s stereo. 
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Mullyman performs 
the song that 
inspired the shirt. 


An elder statesman at 40, KRS-One is 
already onstage when we get there, holding 
court for a crowd of seemingly all ages, races 
and creeds. “Are there any MCs in the house 
tonight?” he asks. 

Mullyman doesn’t hesitate—he burrows 
through the crowd and hops onstage, copy 
of his album Mullymania in hand. “This is a 
dream come true,” he says, shaking his hero's 
hand and then launching into a verse. Soon a 
dozen people are onstage, and it’s open mic 
night. Everyone gets a shot, with increasing- 
ly diminishing results, until security clears 
the stage. Mully is about to exit, but KRS-One 
grabs his arm and gives him the microphone 
for the final verse. 


PPRSOSCE ee 


Hippies dance funny at a bluegrass show in 
Charlottesville, Virginia... Scoresweet accordion at 
Cracker Barrel giftshop ... Day 3: Waylaidin Nash- 
ville at the home of Shelton H. Williams, a.k.a. 
Hank III, for beer, burgers, death metal, moon- 
shine, liquid THC and loaded guns... Returntothe 
home of Shelton H. Williams to pick up the bag we 
left there because we're really, really high, give him 
accordion as token of appreciation ... Day 4: Pho- 


cay looking 
or a kigs, and maybe 
someé rugelach. 


tographer pukes from gorging on baby-back ribs in 
Memphis... Freak out fannypack set by pretending 
to wail hysterically at Elvis’s grave ... Offer to trade 
soul for $7 admission to Delta Blues Museum at 
the mythical crossroads in Clarksdale, Mississippi, 
denied ... Day 5: Welcome to Miami, Florida... 

Unlikely as it may seem, Cuban-American 
rapper Pitbull’s favorite restaurant in Miami is 
a tony Italian place in South Beach called Gra- 
zie. Butthe 25-year-old, born and raised in Little 
Havana, isn’tabandoning his Latin roots. 

“It’s low-key in here, and the food’s ridic- 
ulous,” he says, offering Blender some zuppa 
di pesce. Best known nationally for his recent 
involvement in the Spanish-language version 
of “The Star-Spangled Banner,” Pitbull’s fame 
in Miami is Shaq-like: His hybrid of Cuban 


“BALTIMORE'S SO 
RICH IN MUSICAL 
HERITAGE—WE WANT 
TO MAKE IT FAMOUS 
FOR THAT AGAIN.” MULLYMAN 


> VOOKA-BASED LIQUID THC IS CALLED “SOLSTICE TOMIC* AND TASTES LIKE WHEATGRASS MIXED WITH BONG WATER. 


music, bilingual rap and club-ready bangers 
makes it hard for him to walk 10 feet in town 
without getting approached. Grazie affords 
him a little privacy. 

Culturally incongruous meal finished, 
Blenderclimbs into Pitbull’s BMW, and as tracks 
from his upcoming album El Mariel blare on 
the stereo, we visit Little Havana and the ram- 
shackle house he used to live in. Apartment 
buildings are popping up on the fringes ofeven 
these neighborhoods, and it’s a form of invest- 
mentclose to Pitbull’s heart. 

“Shows you how fucked up society is when 
people would rather have a $150,000 chain 
than property,” he says, and sure enough, he's 
wearing less jewelry than any successful rapper 
you'll ever find. “If you own real estate, you can 
buy ten $150,000 chains.” 

Sliding through the back entrance toward 
the V.I.P. area of the club Oxygen in Coconut 
Grove, fans swarm with camera phones before 
Pitbull can order a round of drinks. He takes 
all comers with a smile, not remotely put out. 
Blender asks one girl why Pitbull’s so beloved 
in Miami. “Because he’s from here,” she says. 

“Miami's a very fair-weather city,” Pitbull 
yells to Blender over the pumping music. “It’s 
hard to win people over, and they’re hard on 
you if you ain’t shakin’ shit. There’s a lot of 
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hot blood, a lot of fucking down here.” 

Several rounds of tequila shots later, Pitbull 
proves his point, revving up the crowd from 
the DJ booth, where he performs the anthem 
“M.LA.M.I.” and his new single, the cunnilin- 
gus ode “Bojangles.” Blenderwatches the dance 
floor from a distance, trying to ignore the cou- 
ple leaning on our table as the guy enthusiasti- 
cally grinds against his ladyfriend from behind. 
As this Oz-inspired interpretive dance reaches 
its (metaphoric, we pray) climax, the drinks on 
the table topple, predictably, onto our lap. 


Visit to Janis Joplin's hometown of Port Arthur, 
Texas, aborted on account of being too damn 
depressing ... Purchase of bald eagle hand puppet 
named Freebird at roadside thrift shop increases 
patriotism, decreases loneliness ... Eat cheeseburg- 
ers with guy on whom Billy Bob Thornton sup- 
posedly based his Sling Blade character's speech 
impediment ... Stripper’s phone number acquired 
at gentlemen's club, subsequently used solely to dis- 
cuss her three-month old child ... Day 8: Welcome 
to Houston, Texas. 

“You drink that and listen to these mix- 
tapes, you'll be feeling Houston.” Blender is 
currently in rapper Bun B's Beemer, downing 
a bottle of grape Crush containing one-third 
cough syrup, and the sickly-sweet swill, com- 
bined with the slowed-down, “screwed and 
chopped” beats and vocals, make for a mildly 
nauseating narcotic haze. 

Not an hour earlier, we're eating at Break- 
fast Klub near Houston’s Third Ward, starting 
the day witha plate of waffles and fried chicken. 
Bun opts for the fried pork chops and eggs— 
“It's good to start the day with a little heart- 
burn,” says this star of the city’s booming hip- 
hop scene, preaching to the converted. 
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GUIDE TO 
BALTIMORE 


FIVE SEASONS 
830 Guilford Ave. (410) 625-9787 
Ethiopian chow by day; hip-hop by night. 
SONAR 


407 E. Saratoga St. (410) 327-8333 
Good for backpack hip-hop. 


TYRONE'S CHICKEN 
2BI0 Edmondson Ave. (410) 945-8100 
Best chicken box in town. 


WINDSOR INN CRAB HOUSE 
7207 Windsor Mill Ad. (410) 944-0446 
They've got crabs! 


SOUNDS-N-DA-HOOD 
1905 Edmondson Ave. (410) 362-0488 
Local hip-hop HO. 


CASHLAND 
2400 Liberty Heights Ave. (410) 225-788 
Men's duds. 
PATAPSCO FLEA MARKET 


400 W. Patapsco Ave. (410) 954-3040 
Only open Saturdays and Sundays. 


Sram 


Arteries sufficiently clogged, Bun drives 
us to Screwed Up Records & Tapes on Cullen 
Boulevard. “People come to this store from 
Switzerland, from all over,” he says. “It’s a seri- 
ous spot.” Established in 1997 by DJ Screw, 
the slower beats sold in this one-room store- 
front were designed as the perfect soundtrack 
to a cough-syrup buzz. (Screw practiced what 
he preached, fatally overdosing in 2000 ona 
codeine cocktail.) It is here that Bun presents 
us with an armful of DJ Screw mixtapes and the 
bottle of grape Crush, grinning wickedly. 

“It's too goddamn hot to hang outina park. 
Houston is not an outside city,” Bun explains. 
“So people stay at home, or”"—he gestures with 
the thick joint in his hand toa spiked strawber- 
ry Crush, poured over a cup of ice near the gear 
o feel- 
ing a bit loopy. “Yeah,” Bun laughs, “don't oper- 
ate heavy machinery.” He is driving. 

Then we roll (and, yes, sip) to an anony- 
mous-looking office building next to Sharps- 
town Mall. On the third floor, in what looks like 
a converted doctor's office, is the headquarters 
of TV Jewelry. Co-owned by hometown hip-hop 
hero Paul Wall and jeweler “TV Johnny” Dang, 
this place almost singlehandedly created the 
demand for diamond grills. Two dozen work- 
ers, largely Vietnamese, mill about, handling 
expensive diamonds with tweezers. 

“Everybody knows TV Johnny; he’s as big 
a celebrity here as me or Paul Wall or anyone,” 
Bun says as he introduces us to the man him- 
self. Johnny is tiny, perpetually smiling and 
not, it must be noted, wearing any jewelry on 
his teeth. But if this is just the factory, where's 
the actual jewelry store? 

Johnny leads us into the mall, to a shop 
beside a Mrs. Fields cookie stand. “This,” he 
says, “is where we sell the ice.” 


*> THE AVERAGE CHICKEN-FRIED STEAK WITH GRAVY CONTAINS 629 CALORIES. 
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MIAMI 
* 


LA CARRETA 
3632 S.W. 8th St. (305) 444-7501 
Great Cuban. 


BONGOS CUBAN CAFE 
601 Biscayne Blvd. (786) 777-2100 
Emilio and Gloria Estefan's club. 


EL PUB 
1548 S.W. 8th St. (305) 642-9942 
Low-key, not far from the beach. 


SHORE CLUB 
190! Collins Ave. (305) 695-3100 
Sexy and swanky. 


40> 


ERNESTO MOTEL 
4001 W. Flagler St. (305) 541-6508 
A “fuck-and-suck,” $15 for two hours. 
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“IT’S HARD TO WIN 
PEOPLE OVER IN THIS 
CITY. THEY’RE HARD ON 
YOU.” PITBULL 
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Play golf at Willie Nelson’s course in Austin’s hill 
country, but Willie’s in Canada ... All three of us 
unconsciously snap fingers along to “Under Pres- 
sure,” unanimously voted trip’s Gayest Moment 
Yet ... Day 10: Celebrate rock & roll overindulgence 
by attempting to eat 72-ounce steak for free—and 
for breakfast—at Big Texan in Amarillo, Texas 

.. Waitress at Big Texan packs up remaining 66 
ounces into two Styrofoam containers ... Visit 
Cadillac Ranch ... Roswell sucks ... Day 11: Wel- 
come to Las Vegas, Nevada... 

Many cars cruise the Las Vegas Strip, tak- 
ing in the lights and mayhem. But only one 
is a Mini Cooper with a license plate that says 
ATHEIST and a paint job that its owner lovingly 
refers to as “stripper-labia pink.” 

Blender is riding with Penn Jillette, the 
gigantic, non-mute halfoflong-running snarky 
illusionistact Penn and Teller and proud Vegas 
resident for 12 years. “The wonderful thing 
about this town is that when something gets 
old, they just blow it up,” he brags. 

To geta better lookat tall, Jillette brings us 
to the Voodoo Lounge at the top of the Rio hotel. 
The roof deck has an unmatched panoramic 
view of the city, plus go-go dancers in cages tee- 
tering over the skyline. Of the newer clubs, this 
is the only one he frequents. “I don’t drink, | 
don’t do cocaine and | don’t fuck people who 
do cocaine, so why would I go to Rain or Light? 
The next big thing’s gonna be clubs with two- 


Clockwise from left, Bun 
B has pork chops for 
breakfast; cough syrup 
and Crush for dessert; 
with TV Johnny. 


GUIDE TO 
HOUSTON 


[Mie 


THE BREAKFAST KLUB 
3711 Travis St. (713) 528-856! 
Fried pork chops for breakfast! 


REGGAE HUT 
4814 Almeda Rd. (713) 520-7171 
Same owners as Breakfast Klub, 
same quality. 


RED CAT JAZZ CAFE 
924 Congress St. (713) 226-7870 
Mellow music joint. 


HOTEL ICON 


220 Main St. (713) 224-4266 
Near all the downtown clubs, 


KING'S FLEA MARKET 
5100 Griggs Rd. (713) 747-9234 


Bun used to work at the record store in 


there. 


SCREWED UP RECORDS & TAPES 
7717 Cullen Blvd. (713) 731-0747 
H-Town hip-hop mecca. 
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word names,” he whispers conspiratorially, 

“For a long time, people only came here 
for the irony, to see a shitty act like Danny Gans 
and laugh about it.” Though he has a gig here 
at the Rio six nights a week with Teller as well 
as a daily radio show, Jillette sees every show he 
can. “Tom Jones at the MGM is the best show 
in Vegas,” he says, “This guy can still hit every 
note he hit in 1963. He's who you're supposed 
to be when you grow up.” 

Next, we take the labiamobile to the Pep- 
permill Fireside Lounge, a massive purple 
neon 24-hour diner as only Vegas can do it, 
with fountains and fire and cartoonishly large 
portions. “Everything here is big and stupid,” 
Jillette says proudly. “The salads have pudding 
in them.” His love for this place is no joke, and 
it's where he and Paul Provenza developed last 
year’s dirty-joke doc The Aristocrats—he has an 
exact replica of his favorite booth in his house. 

Although Vegas tried to reinvent itself as 
a family-friendly destination in the 'gos, the 
seedy side of Sin City is still alive and well. “My 
idea of a strip club is the filthiest, most cam- 
smelling place you could go. I've scared people 
to death making recommendations.” 
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| PENN JILLETTE’S 


GUIDE TO 


Fe 
Die 
CLUBS & RESTAURANTS 
PEPPERMILL FIRESIDE LOUNGE 
29685 S, Las Vegas Blvd. (702) 735-4177 
Pudding salads! 


TALK OF THE TOWN 
238 5, Las Vegas Blyd, (702) 7492-9930 
A.k.a. “Taco Town"; some of the girls may 
be dudes. 


MUSIC VENUES 
THE JOINT AT THE HARD ROCK 
4455 Paradise Ad. (702) 693-5000 
The premier rock place in town. 


HOTELS 

Ald 
3700 West Flamingo Ad. (800) PLAY-AIO 
Penn has to like it: His show is there. 
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“THE WONDERFUL THING 
ABOUT LAS VEGAS IS 
THAT WHEN SOMETHING 
GETS OLD, THEY JUST 
BLOW IT UP.” penvsittere) 


** * 


Interest piqued and dinner Hnished, Blend- 
er promises not to judge, but Jillette looks athis 
watch. His wife is eight months pregnant, but 
that’s not why he’s skipping a trip to the grim- 
sounding “Taco Town” (hint: they don’t serve 
Mexican food). “I’ve gotta get up and do my 
radio show in a few hours.” Jillette steps out 
of his beloved booth, shaking hands with well- 
wishers the whole way to the door, 
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Leftover Big Texan steak thrown out under pro- 
test ... Check into room 8 at Joshua Tree Inn in 
the Mojave Desert, where Gram Parsons OD'd in 
1973, learn Grams spirit lives on in the hotel’s cat, 
Sky; Blender ain't afraid ofno ghost, yet is horribly 
allergic to cats... Recreate U2's Joshua Tree cover 
pose in national park while listening to album, 
heckling by passing cars deemed appropriate... All 
three of us pass out exhausted on bed in room 8, 
new Gayest Moment Yet declared ... Margaritas 
in Silver Lake neighborhood of Los Angeles with 
Rilo Kiley’s Jenny Lewis ... Photographer scores 
address to send her Cocteau Twins mix CD, Gay- 
est Moment Yet ranking debated heatedly... Day 
13: Welcome to Hollywood, California. 

Point of pride: Blender has taught Slash 
something about drug abuse he didn’talready 
know. Weare in the corner booth of the famed 
Rainbow Bar & Grill on L.A.’s Sunset Strip, 
entertaining the Guns N’ Roses-turned-Vel- 
vet Revolver guitarist with tales of recreation- 
al cough-syrup consumption in Houston. 

“Sometime between right now and the 
very near future, I'm going to try that,” he 
says, grinning from behind an omnipresent 
Gitane cigarette, Ketel One and cranberry, and 
mirrored aviators. Mightas well—he's already 
committed every other debauched act known 
toman, many right here, 

“This is the rock & roll hangout in Los 
Angeles, even though bands don't play here,” 
Slash explains. “[Motérhead’s] Lemmy has 
an apartment across the street just so he can 
come here.” He also insists the food is under- 
rated, a theory we put to the test by ordering 
a pizza, not ordinarily a specialty of L.A. rock 
dives. “If you were to put together the amount 
of blow that’s been consumed here"—Slash 
lowers his shades to examine the sprawling 


lounge—“it would fill this entire room.” 

Places like the Rainbow and E! Compadre 
were, and still are, safe havens whether you're 
a tock star or just behave like one. “Ifyou get 
away with screwing a chick on the table ata 
place once, you tend to go back,” Slash shrugs. 
He is not, safe to say, speaking hypothetically. 

Three rounds and eight surprisingly good 
slices later, we take Slash’s black Hummer for 
a tour of Sunset—it's close enough to walk, 
but this is L.A. Heading east, Slash laments 
that while clubs like the Roxy and the Whisky 
are still open, there isn’tany local musicscene 
to speak of, and the dearth of all-nude, full- 
bar strip clubs has rendered the city charm- 
less. “L.A.’s always been a poseur town, butin 
the Sos it was ridiculous and laughable. Now 
you've got Paris Hilton—it’s just obnoxious.” 
In front of Tower Records, Slash pulls over. 

“This store has been an institution ever 
since | can remember. It’s the last of the Mohi- 
cans,” he says. “Axl and I worked here when 
we were 17. | came all the time asa kid and got 
addicted to stealing cassettes. One day I went 
for broke and got busted and they broughtme 
to this back room that has a one-way mirror 
overlooking the whole store. Years later, Tower 
opened at midnight when Use Your Illusion 
went on sale, and I got to watch people line 
up to buy it from the same one-way mirror,” 
Slash laughs. “That was pretty cool.” 

The stroll down Memory Lane has 
inspired Slash to show us a spot he hasn't set 
eyes on in over 20 years: the garage that all 
five GN'Rmembers lived in before Appetite for 
Destruction came out, ticked behind another 
Sunset Boulevard institution, Guitar Center, 
and dangerously close toa high school, 

“That's one of the few [ never went to,” 
Slash says, finding only an empty parking lot 
where the garage/flophouse used to stand. 
“But we never did anything mean or unusu- 
al to those kids. Listen, I’m actually moving 
today ...do you guys want to come up?” 

Once it’s clear he doesn’t actually need 
us to help him move, we accept. Even though 
he got this mansion in the hills just over a 
month ago, he’s already returned to his old, 
more kid-friendly house in the Valley—he 
just needs to sign the paperwork with the 
Realtors in the kitchen. There's some trou- 
ble with the Mrs. he'd rather not get into, but 
he seems ambivalent about leaving the jaw- 
dropping 180-degree view of the city. “I'ma 
road dog, | like living in hotels. I’m not big 
on houses.” He motions to the huge manse 
just downhill. “Drew Barrymore's,” he says, 
lighting another Gitane. 

Papers signed, Slash walks us out. The 
only piece of furniture leftis his sofa, a long- 
time companion. “If that sofa could talk ...” 
He sighs. “I’m gonna give it to my kid one 
day. Don't worry, it’s been reupholstered.” 
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Siens, signs, 
everywhere signs. 


Penn Jillette and 
caged friend atop 
the Rio. 


Welcome to 
Margaritaville, 
Gram Parsons in % ' population: 
feline form: Ve Jenny Lewis. 
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LOS ANGELES TOWN. NOW 


vii ITS JUST 
BARS & RESTAURANTS 
BARNEY'S BEANERY WEST HOLLYWOOD “OBNOXIOUS. 5 
8447 Santa Monica Blvd. (323) 654-2287 
Apub & grub staple. 2 


KOl 
730 N. La Cienega Blvd. (310) 659-9449 
Celeb-studded sushi joint. 


FROLIC ROOM 
6245 Hollywood Blvd. (323) 462-5890 
Hollywood drinking, Bukowski-style. 


MUSIC VENUES 
THE ROXY 
9009 W. Sunset Blvd. (310) 276-2222 
Rainbow-adjacent rock club. 


HOTELS 
HYATT WEST escrito 
840) Sunset Blvd. (323) 656-1234 
He's been wheeled out by paramedics. 


sete ee | 


Slasn and hat have 
a much-needed 
| heart-to-heart. 


URED WITHIN EIGHT MILES OF JENNY LEWIS'S CHILDHOOD HOME IN THE VALLEY. SHE INSISTS THIS. IS A COINCIDENCE. BLENDER 


AMERICA: 
[F*%K YEAH! 


Photographer shaves, is given silent treatment ... 
Pass “Cowschwitz” cattle ranch on I-5, described 
by Jenny Lewis, accurately, as smelling like “a piss 
inside a fart” ... The “no stopping for gas until we 
finda Dairy Queen” game nearly yields disastrous 
results... First $80 tank of gas... Day 15: Welcome 
to Berkeley, California... 

With his blue eyeshadow anda purse slung 
over his shoulder, Davey Havok looks like the 
last guy you'd find living in a frat house. But 
the lead singer of veteran goth-punk outfit AFI 
is outside Delta Chi at the campus of the Uni- 
versity of California with more collegiate-look- 
ing drummer Adam Carson, recalling fraterni- 
ty row’s most unlikely punk squat. 

“Twenty-seven people from local bands 
lived here together for years ... with one com- 
munal bathroom,” Havok tells us. “The frater- 
nity got the charter back in 2002.” Asifoncue, 
a clean-cut jockish type walks out of the house 
and asks why we're here. He squints at us— 
at Havok’s nail polish, to be exact—and starts 
dialing a number, We leave. 

As we stroll along hippie-infested Tele- 


graph Avenue, Havok enters a café to pick up 
baked fries and exits with the e-mail address of 
the Swiss Miss lookalike working the counter. 
Sure, she's hot, but what he really loves is that 
she’s vegan. Suddenly fearing this act of near- 
studliness might spoil his Morrisseyesque 
ambisexual image, Havok asks Blendera favor: 
“Can you just say she was a boy?” 

With a tour in support of their seventh 
album, Decemberunderground, starting in two 
days, this is the last chance for the band mem- 
bers to get their affairs in order. Havok pops 
into beloved indie outpost Amoeba Music and 
emerges with a long-coveted copy of Coil’s 
The Ape of Naples. Havok points out a guy sta- 
pling rock fliers to a telephone pole—he’s been 
doing that for at least 15 years. 

Though the band has been based in Berke- 
ley since 1993, only Carson has moved across 
the bay to San Francisco. “For many years, we 
thought of San Francisco as a place you go to 
retire,” he explains. “Berkeley was all about 
youth... orit was at the time.” 

Our visit to 924 Gilman requires even 
more stealth than the Delta Chi stakeout. 
The hardcore collective, whose all-ages punk 
shows helped launch Rancid and Green Day, 
has a strict rule banning any act that has com- 
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BARS & RESTAURANTS 
DURANT FOOD COURT 


2519 Durant Ave. 
The only late-night food spot by campus. 


MUSIC VENUES 

924 GILMAN 
924 Gilman St, (510) 525-9926 
The punk mecca. 


SHOPPING 
AMOEBA MUSIC 
2455 Telegraph Ave. (510) 549-1125 
The original of the species. 


NARCISSUS BEAUTY SUPPLY 
2383 Telegraph Ave. (510) 843-3335 

| Everything a college kid needs to become a 
| Berkeley punk. 
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mitted the sin of signing to a major label. The 
anonymous-looking warehouse is directly 
across the street from Pyramid Alehouse, one 
of the many signs that this industrial East Bay 
enclave is in the grips of some serious gentri- 
fication. 

Another is just up the street: The former 
rock club Berkeley Square is now a high-end 
furniture boutique. “We used to play here, and 
there'd be naked people, fire, animals, blood, 
ceremonial wine,” Carson says, nose pressed 
up against the store window. “Now I’m like, 
‘Hey, that’s a nice table.”” 

Havok peers in. “It isa nice table.” 

Next stop is the famed Temple Tattoo 
on 17th and Franklin in downtown Oakland. 
Blender jokes about getting a commemorative 
road trip tattoo, but Havok shakes his head. 
“You can’t just walk in, you need an appoint- 
ment months in advance.” 

Thanks toa cancellation, tattoo artist Jason 
McAffee is soon sketching a design on Havok’s 
right foot, one of the few ink-free parcels of real 
estate available. There are more-painful plac- 
es to geta tattoo, but Jason can’t think of many. 
Maybe the armpit. Oh, and the scrotum. 

“Seriously, Davey,” Jason warns, “hold on.” 
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Forty-five minutes later, Havok is the proud 
owner ofa black bunny with pink wings. “You 
handled that like a man,” Jason beams. 

“Ironic, isn’t it?” Havok replies. “I got 
makeup all over my shirt.” 


Welcome to San Francisco International Airport 
... Clean out Escalade, discover extent of Stock- 
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holm Syndrome-ike emotional attachment that 
has formed ... Also discover in glove compartment 
prosciutto-and-mozzarella sandwich purchased 
in New York; double-dog dare to take a bite swift- 
ly declined ... Final tallies: Miles driven: 5,562 ... 
Gallons of gas used: 367 ... Total time spent driv- 
ing: 108 hours, 5 minutes, 37 seconds ... Total 
pounds gained: 32 ... Number of times keyboard 
solo from Yes’s live version of “Heart of the Sun- 
rise” heard, at least in part: 6 =] 

ADDITIONAL REPORTING BY KY HENDERSON AND LAUREN HARRIS 
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System of a Down's 
Malakian, moments 
before his beard 
knocked a fan 
unconscious, 
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HOW WILL THIS YEAR'S OZZFEST BE DIFFERENT FROM 
PAST YEARS? 

For the first time since its inception in 1996, tour 
founding father Ozzy Osbourne will often be there 
inname only: Ozzy will perform on just 10 of the 
scheduled 27 dates. 


WHO WILL BE REPLACING THE UNREPLACEABLE 02? 
System of a Down will close most nights, pre- 
ceded on the main stage by Avenged Sevenfold, 
Hatebreed, Lacuna Coil and Disturbed. On the 
second stage—which helped break Slipknot and 
SOAD—junior metallers Atreyu, Bleeding Through 
and Norma Jean will have regular slots, while other 
bands rotate in. 


SO WHY IS THERE LESS OZZY IN OZZFEST THIS YEAR? 

“We really want to have asummer together before 
we croak!" says SHE , Ozzy's mis- 
sus and Ozzfest's matria rch. “If Oz zfest isn't 
established by now, it never will be." 
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WHAT DOES THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS REQUIRE 
PRE-SHOW? 

Long gone are the rider requests for plates of 
cocaine and acolony of bats. “Ozzy's catering 
requests are so pathetic,” says Sharon. “It's tea- 
bags, water, Diet Coke and fruit. Sad, really.” 


THAT'S DISAPPOINTINGLY SANE. IS THERE ANYTHING 
REMOTELY SATANIC GOING ON BACKSTAGE? 
“It's stilla traveling circus,” assures Sharon. “Like a 
holiday camp for little boys.” System of aDown’'s 

JAN, now on his fourth Ozzfest tour 
of duty, says not to worry. "There are girls getting 
their tits spraypainted, someone getting tatted up 
on the side. Crazy shit happens." 


WHAT “CRAZY SHIT” CAN WE EXPECT ONSTAGE? 

“A few years ago, | ended up taking off all my 
clothes, and so did [drummer] John [Dolmayan],” 
says Malakian. “The person who works for Sharon 
took us into her office, and she was pissed. 

She said, ‘You can do whatever you want when 
it's System-of-a-Down-fest, but not when it’s 
Ozzfest.” 
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“OZZY’S CATERING 
REQUESTS ARE 
PATHETIC. TEABAGS, 
WATER, DIET COKE 
AND FRUIT. SAD, 
REALLY.” 


SHARON OSBOURNE 
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WHAT ELSE CAN'T YOU DO AT OZZFEST? 

You can't take potshots at Sharon's man, unless 
you want to be pelted with eggs. During the final 
show of Iron Maiden's 2005 Ozzfest stint, Sharon, 
working from rumors that Maiden singer Bruce 
Dickinson had been bad-mouthing Ozzy, cut the 
PA during Maiden's performance and alleged- 

ly encouraged audience members to chuck eges 
at Dickinson. When asked to apologize, Sharon 
responded by calling Dickinson “a prick." 


WHAT OTHER POTENTIAL PERILS AWAIT OZZFEST 
PARTICIPANTS? 

Beyond even endemic summer festival maladies 
like alcohol poisoning and eggings, Ozzfest can be 
hazardous to your health. Guitarist Malakian fin- 
ished out his second year on the tour in a wheel- 
chair. “I tore my meniscus in my knee—| jumped off 
a riser onto the stage and landed wrong. | couldn't 
walk.” Worse still, says Sharon, “When Black 
Sabbath play Ozzfest, | can never stand onthe side 
where Geezer Butler is. The bass shakes my chest 
bones, and that’s not good for the implants!" 


DEBILITATING KNEE INJURIES, DWINDLING BAT 
SUPPLY ... WHY PLAY OZZFEST? 

“Sharon has been so good to System of a Down," 
says Malakian. “From the first Ozzfest we did to 
this one, she's always treated us with respect.” 
The feeling is mutual, says Sharon. “We watched 
System grow, before they ever had arecord out. 
And now here they are, headlining. That’s what the 
festival's about." 
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7/18: Pittsburgh, PA; 7/19: Detroit, Mi; 7/2l: Columbus, OH; : 
7/22: East Troy, WI; 7/23: Indianapolis, IN; 7/26; Scranton, : 
PA: 7/27: Buffalo, NY; 7/29: New York, NY; 7/30: Hartford, 

CT: 8/Ol: Boston, MA; 8/04: Philadelphia, PA; 8/05: 

Virginia Beach, VA; 8/06: Washington, DC; 8/09: Raleigh, 
NC; 8/13: West Palm Beach, FL 
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DAVE 
MATTHEWS 
BAND 
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WE MAY WANT TO PACK UP OUR VW MINIBUS 
AND OUR DOG JERRY AND FOLLOW DAVE 
AROUND ON TOUR THIS SUMMER. WOULD THAT 
BE, LIKE, A RIGHTEOUS IDEA? 

Dude, totally! "We change what we play every 
night," says Dave Matthews, now in his fif- 
teenth year as king of the jam-band nation, “| 
would lose my tiny little mind and become a 
farmer if the only option of playing music live 
was to play the same set over and over." 


DOES DAVE OWE HIS LONGEVITY TO THIS KIND 
OF CREATIVE RESTLESSNESS? 

That, and his workout regimen: Matthews 
always brings a trainer on the road, and usu- 
ally takes his first cup of coffee with a shot. 
“Whiskey in coffee is goad, If you just have 
one to start your day, it takes away the 
cobwebs." 


HOW INVOLVED WAS DAVE IN SETTING UP HIS 
52-DATE, 39-CITY TOUR? 

Not very. “They just pop me ona bus and say, 
‘Perform, seal. Perform!'" 


WITH EIGHT STUDIO ALBUMS AND AN AFFINITY 
FOR WHISKEY IN THE A.M., HOW DOES DAVE 
REMEMBER ALL THE WORDS TO HIS SONGS? 
He doesn't. "| have an electronic cheat 
sheet,” he says, referring to his onstage tel- 
eprompter. “But! rarely look at it. The other 
thing | dois make up words. Or mumble." 


DAVE GETS PRETTY INTO PERFORMING 
ONSTAGE—WHAT’S WITH THE FACES HE MAKES? 
Notorious for his onstage facial expressions 
that land somewhere between euphoria and 
passing a kidney stone, Matthews admits he 
looks ridiculous. “Every time | see the expres- 
sion.on my face in a photograph | think, ‘Well, 
nothing could help that. No outfit could have 
distracted from that expression." 


DAVE'S TOURED THE WORLD. IN HIS FIELD 
RESEARCH, WHICH CITY HAS THE BEST DRUGS? 
Though he's fairly tight-lipped about that, 
apparently his homeland of South Africa has 
the best pharmaceutical sleeping aids. “| 
don't remember what it was, but it was mag- 
ical. Slept like a baby for nine hours. | was 
excited about the day that would follow, and 
still had six hours left on my flight.” 
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7/28-7/29: Hartford, CT: 8/Ol: Cincinnati, OH; 8/02: 
Cleveland, OH; 8/05-8/06; New York; 8/09: Tampa; 
8/1l-8/l2: West Palm Beach, FL; 9/15: Atlanta: 8/16: 
Antioch, TN; 8/18: Houston, TX; 8/19: Dallas; 8/23: 
Phoenix; 8/25: Irvine, CA; 8/26: San Diego, CA; 
8/28: Los Angeles; 8/30: Salt Lake City, UT; 9/Ol- 
9/03: George, WA; 9/06: West Sacramento, CA: 
9/08-9/09: San Francisco, CA; 9/12-9/13: Denver: 
9/15: Chicago, IL; 9/22-9/23: Charlottesville. VA 
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WHAT CAN ALT-ROCK FANS EXPECT FROM 
LOLLAPALOOZA 2006? 

In its fifteenth year (minus a six-year hiatus), 
the now-stationary festival, held over three 
days in Chicago's Grant Park, will feature 
140 acts, including the swaggering Kanye 
West, the rehabbed Wilco, the old-enough- 
to-be-your-parents Sonic Youth, the not-at- 
all-Jack-White's-band the Raconteurs, the 
exclamation-point-abusing Panic! At the 
Disco and the too-sensitive-for-broad-day- 
light Death Cab for Cutie. 


WAIT. CHICAGO IN AUGUST? A MITE HUMID, NO? 
“tt was just so fucking brutal,” says Death 
Cab's SEN GIBBARD of last year's festival. 
“People were passing out left and right from 
heat stroke.” 


ANY SURVIVAL TECHNIQUES? 

“Lusually go all the way: the pale, red-head- 
ed kid suntan lotion. SPF five is good; certain- 
ly 7Ois better,” says the delicately complect- 
ed Gibbard. “| don't fuck around." 


CCC ee eee eee ee cr er er er ee 


“SPF FIVE IS 
GOOD. SEVENTY 


THE WAY.” 


‘BEN GIBBARD 


~ IS BETTER. 1 GO ALL 


- Beath Cab; 
“Qula vole: 

a “man foutant:: 
beret?” 


HEAR THAT, KIDS? 


Whatever, says Panic! At the Disco's RYAN 
ROSS, whose band hail from sun-scorched 
Las Vegas. "We have thinner blood than other 
people.” 


WHICH MUSICIANS DO MUSICIANS WANT TO 
MEET? 

“I'd love to meet the Strokes and Beck, and 
even Kanye West,” says Ross. Gibbard, who 
first attended the festival in 1993 at the age 
of 14 to see Dinosaur Jr, is keen on hang- 
ing with Canadian collective Broken Social 
Scene. “I'll see Kevin from Broken Social 
Scene and we'll grab a beer.” 


LOOKING FORWARD TO THEIR SET, THEN? 
Set? What set? “I'll be sitting in an air- 
conditioned room, drinking Gatorade," says 
Gibbard. 
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(featuring Wilco, Kanye West, the Flaming Lips, 

Beck, Queens of the Stone Age, Sonic Youth, the 
Shins, Matisyahu, Broken Social Scene, Built to 

spill, Sleater-Kinney, the Raconteurs, the Secret 
Machines and more) 

8/04-8/06: Grant Park, Chicago, IL 
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WARPED TOUR. WHAT'S THE BIG WHOOP? 
Featuring more than 100 bands spread out 
over 9 stages, the Warped Tour is now inits 
twelfth year. It's become the nation’s long- 
est-running touring festival, despite a ten- 
dency toward some bizarre onstage pair- 
ings (Eminem and Pennywise? Black Eyed 
Peas and Suicidal Tendencies?) that prove 
the Tour's punk core might be best left undi- 
luted. To wit, this year’s bill scraps genre- 
jumbling mash-ups for punk history lessons: 
Buzzcocks and JOAN JETT join (bleeding) 
heartthrobs Thursday and The Academy's... 
as headliners. 


ON ASCALE OF WOODSTOCK TO WOODSTOCK 
‘99, WHERE DOES THE VIBE FALL? 

You won't find any patchouli-scented drum 
circles, but there js a spirit of togetherness. 
“It's not even about what bands are playing,” 
says The Academy Is... lead singer WILLIAM 
BECKETT, who used to attend the tour as 

a disgruntled Gap employee and Thursday 
fanatic. “It's about being part of something 
that’s mixing all these cultures and musical 
styles in one festival.” Joan Jett says she's 
“envisioning this great rock & roll, punk rock 
circus vibe." 


BUT IS IT, LIKE, REALLY PUNK? 

“Absolutely,” says Jett, who believes the fes- 
tival is an extension of her days going to clubs 
and checking out bands with the Runaways, 
one of the first all-girl punk bands, in the 
'70s. "That's how! would discover music," 
says Jett. 


7 DONT EVER 
TO PUT = AC 


IS BECKETT CONCERNED ABOUT KEEPING UP 
WITH THE TOUR'S GRUELING NONSTOP, MULTI- 
CITY SCHEDULE? 

Nah. The group's one Achilles’ heel, though? 
“There's going to be booze, and that's going 
to be dangerous." 


DOES JETT HAVE ANY TIPS FOR HER TOURMATES 
ON KEEPING EYELINER FROM RUNNING IN THE 
HEAT? 

“Itruns regardless,” she says. But goths and 
otherwise kohl-inclined rack fans need not 
despair. “| use Maybelline waterproof eyelin- 
er, and M.A.C waterproof stuff. The eye shad- 
ow tends to stay on pretty good; it’s the eye- 
liner that tends to run alittle.” Take notes, 
emo minions! 
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7/18: Vancouver, BC; 7/20: Calgary, AB; 7/22: Salt 
Lake City; 7/23: Denver; 7/25: St. Louis, MO; 7/26: 


Cincinnati; 7/27: Pittsburgh, PA; 7/28: Indianapolis, 


IN; 7/29: Detroit; 7/30: Chicago, IL; 8/01: Buffalo, 
NY; 8/02: Boston, MA; 8/03: Philadelphia, PA; 
8/04: Scranton, PA; 8/05: New York, NY: 8/06: 
Englishtown, NJ; 8/08: Charlotte, NO; 8/09: 
Virginia Beach, VA; 8/10: Washington, DC; 8/l: 
Cleveland; 8/2: Toronto, ON; 8/13: Montreal, OC 
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KELLY 
CLARKSON 


KELLY’S ALREADY PROVEN SHE'S TALENTED, SO 
WHY NOT PHONE IT IN ON THIS TOUR AND LET 
BACKING TAPES D0 THE SINGING? 

“Actually,” she says, “there have been times 
when | probably should have. Three years ago 
| was performing in Vegas, and! was so sick. | 
refused to lip-sync. | went out onstage, and it 
was like the movie Rudy. Everybody was clap- 
ping. | got a green ribbon for participation. It 
was horrible." 


SO WILL WE BE SEEING ANY “PARTICIPATION 
PROGRAM” PERFORMANCES THIS SUMMER? 
“My songs are like marathons and every- 
thing's live, so it's a pretty big schedule for 
my body. | know how long|can tour for and be 
good," says Clarkson. "I don't ever want to put 
ona crappy show." 


OK, SO WHAT WILL WE THESE NON-CRAPPY 
SHOWS CONSIST OF? 

Clarkson, who has been at work on her follow- 
up to 2004's Breakaway, has between 30 and 
40 songs prepared for her next album. “We're 
debuting the material that'll be on the album. 
We're seeing which ones fit better ina set and 
seeing what fans like," says Clarkson, who 
also plans on sliding covers from Patty Griffin 
and Ray LaMontagne into her set. 


HOLD THE PHONE. WHAT ABOUT THE HITS? 
Don't worry. “I'm definitely going to play all 
the hits,” says Clarkson. "That's probably 
75% of my show. | don't even have to sing 
‘Since U Been Gone’ because the whole crowd 
sings. They sing half my show." 


WHICH OF THIS SEASON'S AMERICAN IDOL 
CONTESTANTS WOULD KELLY GIVE AN OPENING 
SLOT TO THIS SEASON? 

She doesn't really follow the show, but “I hear 
there's arock & roll guy who's bald, so maybe 
him." We see you, Chris Daughtry! 


SPEAKING OF SUPPORT BANDS, HOW DOES 
KELLY CHOOSE HER OPENING ACTS? 

"| like to have people that need exposure,” 
she says of her decision to have skinny-tie 
cuties Rooney on the road with her. “They're a 
good band, and not enough attention shines 
on them." 


WHAT'S KELLY PLANNING ON WEARING 
ONSTAGE? 

More appropriately, what isn't she wearing? "I 
get tired of what I'm wearing, and | start tak- 
ing things off. | don'tlike feeling restricted.” 
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7/18: Philadelphia, PA; 7/19: Pittsburgh, PA; 7/21: 
Kansas City, KS; 7/22: Chicago, IL; 7/24: St. Louis, 
MO; 7/25: Indianapolis, IN; 7/28: Houston, TX; 7/29: 
San Antonio, TX: 7/31: Phoenix; 8/01: Irvine, CA; 
8/03: San Francisco, CA; 8/04: Sacramento, CA; 
B/O6: Seattle, WA 
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FOR HER NEW ALBUM, CANUCK POPSTRESS NELLY FURTADO DOWNPLAYED 
HER PUTUMAYO HIPPIE VIBE, HUNG OUT WITH PARIS HILTON IN MIAMI AND LEARNED THE VALUE 
OF A GOOD BOOTY-SHAKE 
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WHEN YOU BROKE IN 2000 WITH “I'M LIKE A 
BIRD,” YOU WERE A FUNKY BOHO CHICK, KIND 

OF AN ANTI-BRITNEY. NOW YOU'RE RELEASING 
YOUR THIRD ALBUM, AND YOU'VE TURNED INTO A 
MIDRIFF-BARING SEX BOMB. WHAT HAPPENED? 


I made the new album in Miami and | felt 


me really sexy there. Miami accepts booty! 


Plus, when I came into the business, | 
was really intimidated by all those girls 
who had been on the Mickey Mouse Club 
when they were kids. I’m just now catch- 
ing up, accepting my job more. My video 
choreographer taught me how to move in 
all these different ways. I’m more at ease 
| with my body than I have ever been. 


| IS YOUR BOOTY YOUR BEST ASSET? 


Physically speaking, yes. I like it. It’s 
good. It’s nice to have something to hold 
on to. It’s just coming out of the wood- 
# work, though, so it's still shy. It doesn’t 
want too much spotlight. 


YOUR FIRST RECORD, WHOA, NELLY!, SOLD 2 

} MILLION COPIES; YOUR SECOND ONE, 2003'S 
FOLKLORE, SOLD ONE-QUARTER OF THAT. DID YOU 
WORRY THAT YOU WERE WASHED UP AT 24? 

I was talking to Jimmy lovine, the boss 
at my new label, and he thinks that 
Folklore is like U2’s Pop—not quite there. 
I wasn’t smiling and jumping up and 
down anymore; I was wearing a guitar 
and looked serious. Four or five songs 
have Portuguese folk music. That's just 
crazy. After Folklore, I realized I had 
maybe taken certain things for granted. 
Like, isn’t everyone’s first performance 
on SNL? Isn’t everyone’s first interview 
with Vanity Fair? Doesn't everyone open 
for U2 and win a Grammy? Whoops! 
I should have appreciated all that stuff, 
especially the free clothes. 


) HOW DO YOU FEEL NOW WHEN YOU HEAR “I'M 

) LIKEABIRD"? 

| I've heard it sung at karaoke or by cover 
bands, and it was awesome—I was 
like, wow, I’ve got one of those songs. 
Somebody once called it a “hairbrush 
| song,” one that girls and guys sing in 
front of the mirror with their hairbrush. 
I just think I’m lucky I have it—it’s pay- 
ing the bills! 
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| like System of a Down and Death From | ? 


| IS NOISE ROCK YOUR BIGGEST VICE? 


YOUR FLIRTY NEW SINGLE WITH TIMBALAND IS 
CALLED “PROMISCUOUS.” WOULD YOU DESCRIBE 
YOURSELF AS SUCH? 


No, although I did go through a phase 
when my first album came out, and I was 
meeting all these cool people. I'd get their 
phone numbers and call them. But I don’t 
do that anymore. 


ARE YOU MORE HIPPIE OR HOOD AT HEART? 
Hippie. I had a home birth with mid- 
wives. I’m into spirituality and reading I 
about different religions, even Wicca. I 
went through a feminist phase and read 

a lot of philosophical stuff. Some of the 
male-bashing brainwashed me for a bit 

so I stopped. I love men! 

DO YOU USUALLY MAKE THE FIRST MOVE? 

I do. I’m aggressive. But now, | actually 
have a boyfriend. A secret boyfriend. Of 


Ie WHAT ABOUT THE HOOD PART? : 


I know how to fit in. When I was mak- iim 
ing my record with Timbaland in Miami, 


eight months. people would show up with briefcases of | « 
WHY IS HE A SECRET? cash and say to Tim, “Give me a beat.” | 

I just don’t really talk aboutit. It’s nobody WHO ELSE SHOWED UP IN MIAMI? wal 
famous or anything. Paris Hilton. [Producer] Scott Storch 

YOU HAVE A 2-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER NAMED brought her around to meet me. She's 

NEVIS, WHO'S HER BABYDADDY? sweet. Girl-next-door type of vibe. bk, 
Jasper. D] Lil’ Jaz. He's a D)-turntablist- i se voy LOOKING FORWARD TO PARIS'S ALBUM? 
slash-keyboard-player-slash-producer. 


Yeah, for sure. I’ve heard it was good. § 
# She’s an underdog and | like under- 
dogs. In high school I was friends with 
| all the underdogs. I had my cool friends, C ms 
too, but | liked to be friends with the 3am 
people that nobody liked. When I met 
| Paris, I told her, “Good luck, and you're 
@ innocent till proven guilty in the music 
business.” [sor] 


We broke up a year ago and were togeth- 
er for four years, friends for like five or ] 
six years before that. We're fully activeco- | 
parents and really close friends, sothings | 
are irie. | 


WHY DIDN'T YOU TWO EVER GET MARRIED? ARE 
YOU NOT THE MARRYING KIND? 


I’m kind of modern. I don’t really live by ] 
society’s standards. Maybe in the next 
five years I'll get married, have more 
kids. One grandmother had eight kids, 
the other had 10. If | have that many kids, 
then I would need a hubby. 


YOU'RE 27, WHICH IS THE AGE OF GRUESOME 
PREMATURE ROCK DEATHS: KURT COBAIN, JIMI 
HENDRIX, JANIS JOPLIN, JIM MORRISON. WHY DO 
YOU THINK 27 IS SUCH A KILLER? 


I think the rock & roll lifestyle affords you § 

a freeway to midlife crisis, which comes J 
10 to 20 years earlier than it normally J 
would, You're dealing with the increased | 
neurosis of becoming an adultand you've | 
got to deal with your inner demons in 
front of everyone. 
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HOW DO YOU EXORCISE YOUR DEMONS? 
Listening to heavy, heavy rock music 


Above 1979. I love the rhythms and the | 


loud vocals and guitars. 


I also use these homeopathic healing oils 
called Bach Flower Remedies. 


WITH A SYRINGE, AT LEAST? 
I just spray them under my tongue. 


HOW ARE YOU STEREOTYPICALLY CANADIAN? 
I’m politically correct and very nice. 
Canadians are known for their niceness. 4 
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LIVE BY SOCIETY'S 
STANDARDS" 


Uy of Tubli Bay in Bahrain, 
beside a dilapidated villa, Khalid Akbari is 
overseeing a group of workmen breaking up 
a patio deck with a pick and jackhammer. The 
day is overcast, humid but mild—typical Janu- 
ary weather here in the Persian Gulf. A marshy 
beach, its pungentmarine odor hanging in the 
still air, runs up to the edge of the property. 

As Akbari watches his men pound the con- 
crete deck into pieces, two uninvited visitors 
come into view, cutting across the grounds to 
speak to him. We've arrived in search of the 
villa Michael Jackson is reportedly renting, 
and the description we have of the place—wall, 
gate, imposing manse within—is just gener- 
ic enough to describe any of the fenced com- 
pounds around here, one of which contains 
the Akbari family house. 

Despite the neighborhood's showy exclu- 
sivity, Akbari doesn’t seem terribly disturbed 
by the appearance of two strangers in his back- 
yard, Of course, we ask, there’ve been photog- 
raphers, reporters, autograph-seekers? Not 
at all. Just us? Just you. Akbari almost seems 
apologetic. The most famous singer since Elvis 
Presley has apparently decided to make his 
home in his country, a place that most Ameri- 
cans would have trouble locating on a map— 
and Akbaris acting as if it's no big deal, When 
asked if he knows where his famous neigh- 
bor lives, he points without hesitation in the 
direction of one of the anonymous estates we 
passed on the way in. Indifferently, he offers, 
“He's welcome here as far as I'm concerned.” 
A beat. “If he comes over and puts on a show 
for me.” 

When his family learned that Jackson had 
moved into the neighborhood, he says, they 
sent over a welcome card, but Jackson refused 
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LAST YEAR, MICHAEL JACKSON FLED NEVERLAND FOR EXILE IN 


BAHRAIN. BUT WHY HAS THE KING OF POP CHOSEN TO LIVE ON A 
REMOTE DESERT ISLAND? DO THE PEOPLE THERE KNOW WHAT 
THEY'RE IN FOR? AND WHERE THE HELL IS IT, EXACTLY? BLENDER 
TRAVELS TO THE PERSIAN GULF IN SEARCH OF JACKO ... 


BY CHRISTOPHER SORRENTINO 


it, Akbari seems both amused and offended— 
inaculture obsessed with issues of hospitality, 
this isa breach of etiquette, but Jackson’s repu- 
tation for defying convention appears to have 
preceded him. 

“Maybe,” Akbari observes aridly, “I should 
send hima boy,” 

It's not entirely surprising that Michael 
Jackson might want to leave the U.S. Despite 
his acquittal, his 14-week trial last year on child 
molestation and other charges put the finish- 
ing touches to his transformation from King 
of Pop to Barnurmesque oddity—renowned 
not for his gift for pluperfect pop soul but for 
his multiple cosmetic surgeries, his pet mon- 
key, his protean race and gender and, finally, 
for his allegedly performing indecent acts on 
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HAS 
MADE HIS NEW HOME 

IN A COUNTRY MOST 
AMERICANS WOULD 
HAVE TROUBLE 
LOCATING ON A MAP 


children. Nearly simultaneous with the trial’s 
end, Jackson’s longstanding financial trou- 
bles came to a head, as the Bank of America 
feared he was about to default on $270 million 
in loans secured by his music-publishing and 
other holdings. Civil lawsuits were being filed 


by former advisors. Even the vet who tended to 
his Neverland Ranch menagerie sued to recov- 
er $91,000 in unpaid bills. 

So in June 2005, Michael Jackson board- 
ed a private jet and flew to the Persian Gulf 
kingdom of Bahrain, a guest of Sheik Abdulla 
bin Hamad al Khalifa, son of the king of Bah- 
rain, to “relax.” Like most of Jackson's peregri- 
nations, the trip was perfunctorily covered by 
the world media. But last October his lawyer, 
Thomas Mesereau, filed paperwork to defer 
Jackson's jury duty and made the startling 
announcement that Jackson was “permanent- 
ly living outside the U.S." Michael Jackson had 
apparently decided to make the kingdom of 
Bahrain his new home. 


Bahrain? 
ue 
UAE GY le) a trip to the 


Kingdom of Bahrain, you court immediate 
misunderstanding, Fifteen years after the first 
Gulf War, Americans are accustomed enough 
to the sound of Middle Eastern place names to 
guess at the geographic location. Then things 
start to get murky. That's that place, right? The 
place with the Buck Rogers skyscrapers gleam- 
ing in the desert night, the $13,000-per-day 
hotel suites, the indoor sla slopes where you 
can slalom through artificial snow even as the 
city outside bakes at1o05°F? No, that’s Dubai, in 
the United Arab Emirates, the city celebrated 
in glossy magazine articles and the portfolios 
of investors in real estate, hotels and location- 
based entertainment. 

Bahrain is, in fact, a tiny island nation. One 
of the six Persian Gulf States (the others being 
Kuwait, Oman, Qatar, Saudi Arabia and > 
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[ MICHAEL JACKSON ] 


the United Arab Emirates), it’s a country that 
sees itself in competition with the other Gulf 
States, especially Dubai, for the hearts, minds 
and cash of tourists and investors. 

Bahrain isa typical Gulfstate: Accordin sto 
a 2001 census, only about 62% of the popula- 
tion consists of Bahrainis, with the rest com- 
ing from outside the country. About 80% of 
the populace is Muslim, with the smaller but 
more politically powerful Sunni population 
dominating the culture and political life of the 
country. Bahrain's proximity to [raq and Iran 
makes it strategically important to the U.S. 
and the country enjoys a good relationship 
with America, 

Bahrain is also a constitutional monarchy, 
an Islamic kingdom with a legal system based 
on both Sh’aria and the common law of Eng- 
land, which makes for a sometimes awkward 
balance between openness and oppression. 
Having developed and then shed economies 
based successively on pear! diving, fishing and 
oil, Bahrain is now attempting to become an 
all-purpose international financial and leisure 
capital. It’s a highly Westernized place where 
one can swill booze, eat pork and stare down 
décolletage, often in the same place. 

To the casual observer, the country looks as 
ifit’s undergoing a radical, landsca pe-altering 
growth spurt. From the window of my room 
at the Gulf Hotel—a large box that looms over 
the Adliya district of Bahrain's capital, Mana- 
ma—lI can see cranes rising from ongoing 
construction projects far into the distance in 
all directions, universally familiar architecture 
that belongs both everywhere and tono specif- 
ic place. The only things that indicate I’m ina 
Middle Eastern capital are the Grand Mosque 
and the Arabic lettering on the signs. The Gulf 
Hotel itselfis.a former beach resort, Engineers 
have subjected large stretches of the coast: 
line to land reclamation projects, and much of 
the modern city is built on what was once sea- 
bed. A sandy beach, with lapping waves, once 
marked the edge of the hotel's grounds. Now 
it's encircled by roadways and stark open areas 
still awaiting development. 


—p 


WHAT MICHAEL JACKSON MAY BE DOING 
AT THIS VERY MOMENT: PART | 

Michael is wearing a red vinyl windbreaker 
Sateen pants with sparkling piping and a pair 
of Capezio toe shoes custom-made of crushed 
purple velvet. He lies on the double king-sized 
mattress in the master suite of his rented 24- 
room villa on the outskirts of Manama, gazing 
Jadedly at one of the four 48-inch plasma-screen 
televisions he has had strategically installed in 
various positions throughout the bedchamber so 
that he can watch videos from any location in 
the room without unnecessarily having to crane 
his neck or shift his still-lithe body. The closing 
credits for The Italian Job roll across the screen, 
and, activating an intercom, he surnmons a 
valet to his bedside, whom he directs to remove 
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Game on! Bahraini soccer | 
|} enthusiasts in Manama, 
top; Jackson being 
| honored at a gala dinner 
in Dubai, 2005, right. 


the disc from the DVD player and to replace 
it with one of his favorites: Sweet Hands IV. 
When the King of Pop is sufficiently aroused 
to bring himself to climax, it is his own image 
reflected in the smoked mirror hanging suspend- 
ed from the ceiling above his bed that he studies: 
the attenuated nose, the apparitional pallor of 
his skin, the oddly predatory look in the eyes that 
gaze intently back at him. Before he convulses 
with his orgasm, however, his cellphone pulses 
with the first four bars of “Billie Jean,” signaling 
the arrival of a text message. He reaches behind 
him and retrieves the phone: It's his new friend, 
Prince Abdulla, asking him if he would like to 
visit him at the King’s palace, where moonlight 
camel races will be held beneath the stars, Some 
stars, thinks Jackson: There were clearer nights 
even in L.A, 


—<—— 
UA Va ae his initial arrival, Jack- 


son's presence in Bahrain remains spectral 
and alien—yet, in a country with a population 
of just under 700,000, it’s also outsized, dis- 
tilled to charged bits of information that seize 
the public imagination. He's reported to have 
taken possession of two neighboring hous- 
es in a brand-new compound being built on 
reclaimed land in Manama, and to be driving 
around in a gray Rolls-Royce—all alleged gifts 
of the royal family, He's apparently been given 
the run of one of the numerous royal palac- 
es; people I meet during the course of my tri p 
tell me he’s bought a house from a member 
of the Bahraini parliament; that he’s renting; 
that he’s living with the Crown Prince: thathe’s 
considering Dubai. 

Some of Jackson’s activities in the Persian 
Gulf have become infamous—his foray into 
the ladies’ room of a Dubai mall, allegedly to 
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apply makeup; his appearance at the Mari- 
na Mall in Bahrain wearing a veil and abaya, 
the full-length black gown worn by many 
women in the Gulf; his commandeering of a 
kids’ indoor playspace at yet another Bahrain 
mall, arriving with a gaggle of other people's 
children in tow. And then, most improbably 
of all, in April the King of Pop announced a 
recording and management deal with 2 Seas 
Records—a new, royally endorsed record label 
based in Bahrain. A partnership between Jack- 
son and Prince Abdulla, 2 Seas will be man- 
aged by Guy Holmes, the brains behind Right 
Said Fred; Jackson's first new material since 
2001's Invincible would be recorded in Bah- 
rain: “I am incredibly excited about my new 
venture, and [ am enjoying being back in the 
studio making music,” he said ina statement. 

It's notclear how excited Bahrainis will feel 
about this momentous news. If Khalid Akbari 
and his wry joke about pedophilia are any indi- 
cation, Bahrainis are well aware that they're 
getting a slightly used star whose candlepow- 
er has waned considerably from the days ofits 
highest wattage, Many of the people I talk to 
here seem neither to care particularly for Jack- 
son's music nor to approve of his behavior, but 
they do equate his fame with a certain convert- 
ible value, an ability to draw attention to the 
country, attention they feel is crucial to Bah- 
rain’s development. 

Hava Java, a coffee bar/music and video 
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store, is one of two places in Manama’s Seef 
Mall where Jackson reportedly does his DVD 
shopping. Alain, 30, one of the store’s two 
clerks, was present when Jackson arrived atthe 
store with “his friend the prince” and plunked 
down forabouta dozen action-adventure mov- 
ies. | ask Alain and his colleague, Nadine, 17, 
if Jackson means anything to them. “We sell 
all his CDs,” she says. They sell well. But are 
they fans? When Alain describes Jackson as “a 
legend,” there’s no doubt he means it, but he 
speaks of Jackson with the sort of solicitous- 
ness one might use in referring to an elder 
statesman with hopelessly outmoded views. 
They’re much more animated about the night- 
clubs and DJs of Manama. “I wish Paul van 
Dyk would come here,” says Nadine. 

In the food court of the Seef Mall, I've 
arranged to meet Tariq Khonji, a senior report- 
er at the Gulf Daily News. Like most other pub- 
lic discourse in the country, freedom of the 
press in Bahrain is abridged by government 
control. King Hamad bin Isa al Khalifa’s 
recent statement concerning an unfettered 
fourth estate—a good thing, but not requiring 
any sort of legislative guarantees—was fawn- 
ingly covered by the regional media. And the 
local papers—including English-language 
dailies like the Gulf Daily News—handle celeb- 
rities with the same unquestioning respect. 
The coverage of Michael Jackson’s presence 
on the island has been restricted to enthusias- 
tically reported photo-opportunities promot- 
ing his involvement in building projects and 
philanthropy; while last year’s child-molesta- 
tion trial caused a tabloid frenzy everywhere 
in the Western media, in Bahrain it was barely 
mentioned. It’s not hard to see how attractive 
this oasis of self-censoring media might seem 
toa man on the run from slavering American 
journalists. When I ask Khonji why he thinks 
Jackson wants to live in Bahrain, he replies, 
“Because people like you are not here.” 

Khonji, a tall, thin man dressed in an 
undertaker’s dark suit, categorically believes 
that Jackson's arrival will be good for Bahrain. 
Before him, he says, the only international 
attraction the country had was Formula i rac- 
ing, one of the Crown Prince's keener enthusi- 
asms anda sport for which a $150 million race- 
track has been recently constructed in the mid- 
dle of the Bahrain desert. “Michael Jackson is 
cheaper and more effective” than Formula 1as 
a PR tool, heasserts. “He's a good guest. [ think 
it's great he’s here. We need more celebrities.” 
But what about the ladies’ room and abaya 
incidents? Does he think they augur more and 
stranger behavior? Khonji is unruffled: Jack- 
son just needs to get used to the culture of an 
Arab Islamic nation. Without irony, he says, “I 
would have told him to dress up as aman.” 

Later, | wander over to the neighboring 
Bahrain Mall, where Jackson, in December, 
rented out Foton World, an indoor playspace, 
fora group of around 10 kids and, as might be 
expected of any good space-alien-boy-man- 
pop-star with a questionable interest in chil- 
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dren, joined them in their play. The young 
woman working the counter there tells us that 
Jackson showed up with the kids and five or six 
bodyguards, renting the whole space but lim- 
iting his play to the roller coaster and the “Play 
Structure,” as the mesh-encased jungle gym 
is drably named. He entered and left through 
a “secret door,” which she offhandedly shows 
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IN BAHRAIN 


AND STARE DOWN 
DECOLLETAGE, OFTEN IN 
THE SAME PLACE. 


us, indicating it with a lazy wave of her hand. 
From beneath the abaya and hijab—the wim- 
ple-like headcovering common among Gulf 
women—that she wears, she radiates the 
slightly bored petulance common to adoles- 
cents the world over. And how does she feel 
about Jackson? Like a good teenager, she's 
pissed off: Although her shift had ended, she 
was obliged to stay an extra two hours to take 
care of Jackson and his cohort. Nota fan. 
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IMPRESS ALL YOUR FRIENDS BY SHOWING THEM WHERE 
MICHAEL JACKSON LIVES. ON A MAP, ANYWAY 
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WHAT MICHAEL JACKSON MAY BE DOING 
AT THIS VERY MOMENT, PART Il 

Camel races! Jackson thinks. Hot diggity! 
Y’get tired of that really motherfucking terrific 
Formula 1, Prince? Holy shit, he'd never been 
so bored as he was watching those monster cars 
roaring mindlessly around the track. “We have 
a need for speed!” the prince and his friends had 
kept repeating. “A need for speed! A need for 
speed!” It was like hanging out with frat brothers 
from the retard college. But whenever Michael 
feels momentary disenchantment for his new 
home, he reminds himself of the relentlessness of 
the western press, the Ahab-like tenacity of the 
Santa Barbara D.A., the tangle of civil lawsuits 
that have been filed against him in American 
courts of every jurisdiction. Is he lonely for 
America? When is the King of Pop not lonely? 
You sell two million copies of a record, you 
become a hero. Ten million, you become a god, 
Sixty-five million, and you're a freak, an extra- 
terrestrial, borne along like a cork in a turbulent 
ocean of your own making. 
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which follows the coastline, you find enor- 
mous developments in various stages of 
completion, dominated by the Bahrain 
Financial Harbour, a sprawling venture 
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MICHAEL JACKSON ISN'T THE FIRST 
PUBLIC FIGURE TO GO INTO EXILE FOR 
“IDEOLOGICAL REASONS"... 
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CHARLIE CHAPLIN fra 
THE BUM'S RUSH: The Little Tramp 

had a big mouth when it came to 
lefty politics, and his pro-Soviet 
rhetoric didn't endear him to 
commie-baiting Senator Joe 
McCarthy and FBI head J, Edgar 
Hoover, A1952 trip abroad wound 
up lasting longer than expected— 
20 years longer—when the INS 
denied him a visa to reenter the 
U.S., so Chaplin and his wife moved 
to Vevey, Switzerland. 

PERKS: Delicious chocolate readily available. 
DRAWBACKS: Swiss people famously unfunny, 


BOBBY FISCHER 

THE BUM'S RUSH: Doing his part to expand the 
image of the professional chess player fram 
mousy geek to hateful anti-Semite, Fischer 
praised the 9/Il attacks and wrote then- 
secretary of State Colin Powell, asking for his 


U.S. citizenship to be renounced, Fischer unsuc- 


cessfully lobbied for citizenship in Japan before 
finally being warmly welcomed by Iceland, 


PERKS: Finally gets what Bjork's songs are about. 


DRAWBACKS: Difficult to say “Jewish media- 
controlled conspiracy” in Icelandic tongue. 


NAPOLEON 

THE BUM’S RUSH: In 1814, fun-sized French 
dictator Napoleon abdicated his rule and was 
exiled to the decidedly non-Abu-Ghraib-like 
Mediterranean island of Elba. He later returned 
briefly to power in France, only to be banished 
to the island of St. Helena, where he remained 
until death. 

PERKS: No longer had to live in France, 
DRAWBACKS: The lil’ fella actually liked France. 
STEVE KANDELL 


Napoleon: 
pictured 
‘actual size. 
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of 30 separate projects, including hotels, 
residences and office buildings, presided 
over by the Bahrain World Trade Center, two 
5o-story sail-shaped towers. Though many of 
the country’s economic hopes are pinned to 
the success of such endeavors, these aren’t 
public-works projects: It’s all intended for 
well-off Bahrainis and foreign businessmen 
with cash to burn, and Manama is filled 
with bars, clubs and restaurants catering to 
their keen appetites for Western-style leisure 
pursuits. Tonight there’s a wine-tasting at 
the Back Room, a downtown Manama bar. 
It's a bargain: three and a half dinars to get 
plowed, about $10. Here we meet two men 
we shall call Jasim and Imad, executives who 
have arrived in Bahrain within the past year 
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WHEN BLENDER ASKS 
ONE BAHRAINI WHY 
JACKSON WANTS TO 
LIVE THERE, HE REPLIES, 


and a half from Geneva—both men are half 
Arab and half Swiss. 

Jasim, a former karate champion, is built 
like a bunker, and he's been drinking for a 
while. I’m leery of his rambunctious energy, 
conscious that he’s accustomed to chop- 
ping opponents into submission, It's Jasim’s 
belief that Michael Jackson’s presence will 
be good for Bahrain. He will attract world 
attention. Imad pipes up: Jackson's presence 
“promotes the country,” he says. 

Imad is both more thoughtful and more 

sober than Jasim. He's a big fan, but is 
gravely worried that Jackson is being used 
as a shill by Ahmed Janahi, the architect 
who originated the concept for the Bahrain 
Financial Harbour and who reportedly has 
entered into an arrangement with Jackson 
under which Jackson will provide advice 
on setting up amusement parks and other 
entertainment ventures, Imad spins a 
dark tale of financial wheeling-dealing and 
what he calls “babushka companies,” by 
which—through some miracle of mutual 
understanding fueled by the Merlot we're 
slamming—we come to realize he means 
“shell companies.” He leans forward. “Go 
to the NBB building along the King Faisal 
Highway,” he says ominously. “Go to the 
2oth, 21st, 23rd floors. Then you will see.” 
What will | see? The babushka companies! 
Three floors of fully furnished office suites 
manned by a busy skeleton crew! 

Both men, before they leave, agree that 
Jackson is probably here for the freedom. 
What kind of freedom? Well, there are no 


taxes. This is a good thing, both concur. 

try to imagine Jackson, that notorious 
spendthrift, weighing his tax burden before 
emigrating. One begins to see how, with 
money as no object, a concept like freedom 
can begin to peel away from pedestrian ideas 
like democracy, constitutional guarantees 
and so on. Kings, even Kings of Pop, are 
always free. 

Still, even allowing for a freedom from 
tariffs, and the cocooning insularity afforded 
the rich and famous, it's far from obvious 
why Jackson would choose to live in Bahrain. 
As star exiles go, Jackson's sojourn here 
ranks among the weirdest. Film director 
Roman Polanski, for example, fled from 
child-rape charges, to Paris. John Lennon 
entrenched himself in Manhattan for fear 
that an old drug conviction would deny him 
reentry into the U.S. But these men chose 
to dwell in cosmopolitan hubs. Jackson, 
recoiling only from the buoying news of his 
acquittal, the press and declining popularity, 
could have chosen any place at all. Why settle 
in an island backwater without even pictur 
esque beaches to recommend it? 

“T don’t think Michael chose Bahrain, | 
think Jermaine chose Bahrain,” says Roger 
Friedman flatly. The Foxnews.com gossip 
columnist and professional Jackson-watcher 
says that last year, while Michael was on 
trial, his brother Jermaine was already in 
Manama, preparing the way for his brother's 
exile when the case was over. It was Jermaine 
who went to Bahrain back in the ‘80s and 
first met Prince Abdulla, and Jermaine 
whose conversion to Islam conveniently pre- 
ceded moving the family cash-cow to the 
Persian Gulf. “l don’t think they have any 
particular interest in being Muslim,” says 
Friedman, “but they do have a particular 
interest in money.” 

Michael Jackson's exile might also provide 
him with protection from further criminal 
prosecution in the U.S., since he would have 
to be extradited from Bahrain to be tried. 
But even in his absence, potentially costly 
civil suits continue to be mounted against 
him, from ex-wife Debbie Rowe's custody 
case to former pornography producer F, 
Marc Schaffel’s attempt to recover $3 mil- 
lion he's owed. And if he loses any of these, 
Jackson's ever-dwindling assets in America 
can be seized in absentia, Even so, living 
under the protection of the royal family in 
Bahrain will certainly make it more difficult 
for potential litigants to serve Michael with 
court papers: “] don't think,” says celebrity 
lawyer Gloria Allred, “they let just anyone 
into the palace.” 
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WHAT MICHAEL JACKSON MAY BE DOING 
AT THIS VERY MOMENT: PART Ill 


jabbing at the buttons on the face of the phone, 


responding to his host and benefactor's invitation: 


IMAGES 


CHAPLIN: AULTON ABCHIVESGETTY IMAGES: AAPOLEON: MAGHOWGETTY 


TOP, EPAICORBIS; BOTTOM: HAMAD! MOHAMMED/REUTERS/CORBIS 


Ofcourse he'll come. Thinking to himself, the smell 
ofcamel shit drives me up the fucking wall. But he 
tamps the thought down. Soon, through Abdul- 
la’s help and largesse, he'll be in the studio making 
music again, trying out new sounds thatsomehow 
passed him by even as they happened right in his 
own backyard. And then a message of hope, a ges- 
ture of brotherhood and an irresistible call to dance 
will issue forth from this most improbable of plac- 
es. He imagines with pleasure the American Jour- 
nalists who now will make the 20-hour pilgrim- 
age to Bahrain—not to hound and destroy him, 
no, but to seek him out at tightly controlled jun- 
kets, to print verbatim the handouts his people dis- 
tribute. Maybe he'll even tell them he likes to ride 
the fucking camels himself. Better leave the word 
“fucking” out ofit, though: They'll report he likes to 
fuck the fucking camels. Up the ass. With a length 
of BX cable. The fucking camels themselves will 
sue him, Well, he’s been accused of worse. All he 
ever wanted was to be close to children, people who 
didn't reduce him to a kind of payday immediate- 
ly upon encountering him. Another advantage to 
hanging out with the royals: They could buy and 
sell him. As a matter of fact, they had, and he was 
loving every minute of tt. 


i la4.\, 4acUss4 in Bahrain who wish 


Michael Jackson had chosen to live someplace 
else. Wearing a white thobe and headdress, 
Mahmood Al-Yousif, a burly man of 44 with 


(left) and racing star Mohammed 
Ben Sulayem; bottom: Jermaine 


Jackson is presented with a 
souvenir rug of Michael in 2004, 


bright green eyes, strides into New York Cof- 
fee, a Starbucks clone in downtown Mana- 
ma. His blog, Mahmood'’s Den, attracts about 
7,000 visitors per day. In this nation of sharp- 
ly restricted freedoms, where well-educat- 
ed, Westernized people drop their voices toa 
whisper when speaking even remotely critical- 
ly of the government, Al- Yousif doesn’t shrink 
from criticizing the royal family. Though he 
describes himself as having been “an ardent 
fan” of Jackson when he was young, he says 
that if Bahrain is “going to be noticed because 
of his particular presence, | hope it doesn't 
ever happen.” Though Jackson could actively 
try to help Bahrain, through his philanthropic 
activity, so far he hasn't done so: “All he’s done 
is created more controversy by wearing freak- 
ish clothes in unpopular malls. I wouldn't be 


hi 
a 


caught dead,” he sniffs, “in the Marina Mall 

Al-Yousif does believe, however, that ambi- 
tious projects, like the theme parks Ahmed 
Janahi proposes to develop in consultation 
with Michael Jackson, are key to Bahrain's 
emergence. He, too, points out the success 
of the Formula circuit: “Itis that kind of pro- 
file that we want,” he says. But, Al-Yousif says, 
Jackson lacks the know-how to run a proj- 
ect like a theme park; he’s unnecessary. “He 
doesn’t have the experience, other than rais- 
ing a few monkeys ona farm.” His final evalu- 
ation: “He's a completely irrelevant persona. | 
think that’s why he’s creating so much atten- 
tion—look at me, I’m still around. Well, OK: 
Die gracefully, please.” 


——— 


ee a AY offered lightly, as a 
kind of throwaway, but it suggests a more pro- 
foundly rooted antipathy than simple distaste 
for Jackson's undiscriminating choice of shop- 
ping malls. What is Michael Jackson doing 
here? The explanations I've received, though 
plausible, seem alittle patas my translator and 
| wander around the old city of Al Muharraq on 
my last full day in Bahrain. 

The Sh’ia observation of the festival of 
Muharram, a mournful celebration of the 
martyrdom of one of the prophet Moham- 
med’s grandsons, is approaching, and enor- 
mous black banners are hung across the nar- 

row alleys leading into Sh’ia enclaves. 

Tensions exist between the dominant 

Sunni minority and the more conser- 

vative Sh’ia, and several times we round 

a corner only to have my translator stop 
short and suggest that we turn back: It’s 
nota good idea here to bea woman in West- 
ern dress accompanied by a Western man. 
The bad vibe is palpable when a man in a 
thobe and checkered headscarf swivels his 
head slowly as he passes us, giving hera with- 
ering, lingering once-over. 

Here, the true strangeness of the coun- 
try reveals itself: It’s not Jackson and his casu- 
al transvestism that represent the clash of cul- 
tures atall: The vast gray area of human behav- 
ior that Jackson inhabits is occupied by me, 
too, and by all the cultural implications of the 
West, as well. 

Acleared space—there’s construction in Al 
Muharraq, even—has created an impromptu 
plaza at one of the broader intersections amid 
the alleyways and side streets, and we stand 
there just as dusk begins to fall. In a neigh- 
borhood this dense you're never more than a 
couple of blocks from a mosque, and present- 
ly the call to prayer comes from loudspeakers 
at first one mosque, pealing and urgent, and 
then two, then three, four, five, ululating and 
discordant, rising into the new night above 
the bent streets, drawing the faithful to the 
region’s dominant and defining attraction— 
amusement parks, pop stars and pipe dreams 
notwithstanding, !==l 
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—~ NELLY FURTADO 


Look out, Mariah. Back up, 
Beyonce. Step off, Gwen. Nelly 
F, returns as a genre-chewing 
pop monster! 


THE REPLACEMENTS 


The best argument for drink- 
ing profusely, then writing 
songs, pets a long-overdue, 
career-saluting set. 
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COACHELLA 


_.® From Madonna and James 


Blunt to Kanye West and Wolf 


Parade: rock's hottest festival, 


recapped. 
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THEY MAKE’EM. WE REVIEW’ EM 


REBEL YELL 
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A ROCK IMMORTAL, JOINED BY A CHOIR 
OF 100, SHOUTS “BUSH SUCKS!" 


NEIL YOUNG 


LIVING WITH WAR oO0% 
REPRISE 


KEYED TO THE er. BEDS stipe the Presi- 
dent,” Neil Young’s first protest album has 
proven the greatest publicity coup of his four- 
decade career. The 60-year-old has hardly been 
in hiding: 2003’s Greendale and 2005's Prairie 
Wind came with a rock opera stage show anda 
general-release concert film, respectively, and 
the brain aneurysm that almost killed him in 
between was no secret either. But Living With 
War, written and recorded in about two weeks 


and streamed gratis tohundredsofthousandsof § 
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website visitors before its May 9 rush 
release, hit the bull’s-eye, With Bush's 
approval ratings at Rumsfeld levels, 
Young is shouting what his fans long to hear: 
Alicia Morgan, one of the 100 choristers who 
join in on some tracks, said: “I’ve never been at 
a recording session that was more like being at 
church, Heck, I've never been to a church that 
was more like a church than that session." 

Not that the album is less than spontane- 
ous and heartfelt. Though you wouldn't think 
so from the incantatory Crosby, Stills, Nash & 
Young single “Ohio,” Young's rapid response 
to the 1970 Kent State shootings, he has never 
been a lefty, just a curmudgeonly democrat with 
a small “d.” He best expressed his respect for 
ordinary Americans (including Canadians) 
on the patriot’s credo of 1980's modest, even- 
handed Hawks & Doves: “Ifyou hate us, you just 
don't know what you're sayin’." He liked Ronald 


WITH BUSH’S EGTA ee 
OLS ee RSS YOUNG IS SHOUTING 
WHAT HIS FANS LONG TO HEAR. 


Reagan's small-government ideas and generat- 
ed another rapid response, “Let's Roll,” for the 
heroes of g/11's Flight 93. Buthe never cottoned 
to the patrician ways of either Bush, and since 
his embrace by grunge has made less of normal- 
ity and more of his longtime hippie identifica- 
tion. Too knotty to be called a tract, Greendale is 
nonetheless very ecology-minded. 

As a kind of transition, War begins with the 
ecology-minded refrain “After the garden is 
gone.” But the song’s third line is “Won't need 
no stinkin’ war,” and in no time Young is whal- 
ing on such depressingly ancient themes as 
young men sent off to kill or be killed, and dif- 
ferent sides flying different “flags of freedom." 
Other lyrics specify lrag, notably "Shock and 
Awe,” “golden photo-op” and all. Rampaging 


NEIL YOUNG ISN'T THE ONLY ONE WHO WANTS BUSH GONE. 
HERE ANE SENE oT chs CALEING ron EPA AER ST. 


LIBRARIANS 
Belying their image 

as bespectacled egg- 
heads, the bookworms 
of the Progressive 
Librarians Guild 
issued a scathing 
statement charging 
that Bush’s policies 
“threaten the very 
foundation of a demo- 
cratic government” 
and recommending 
impeachment. 


THE STATE OF 
VERMONT 

The Volvo-driving 
liberals of the Ben 

& Jerry State want 
Congress to impeach 
W., who they claim 
has “committed high 
crimes and misde- 
meanors” and “inten- 
tionally” violated the 
Constitution. Oh, like 
the “Constitution” is 
50 Sacred? 


PAT BUCHANAN ot 


The scrappy conser- 
vative turned against 
Dubya for his failure 
to protect America. 
From terrorists? No, 
from Mexicans! “More 
than 10 million have 
broken in,” scoffed 
Buchanan, who wants 
“some courageous 
Republican” to initiate 
impeachment. 

[aN WHEELER-NICHOLSON 


consumerism comes under attack, And two 
songs are name-namingly topical. 

The issue-citing “Let’s Impeach the Presi- 
dent” has flaws as a legal brief—unfortunately, 
neither “lying” nor “hijacking/Our religion” 
qualify as high crimes and misdemeanors, 
though “spyin’/On citizens inside their own 
homes” does. But “Lookin’ for a Leader” even 
nominates replacements for the president 
he wishes would go away. Given Young's life- 
long reluctance to emulate African-American 
rhythms, it’s striking that both are black—and 
that one is Democrat Barack Obama and the 
other Republican Colin Powell. 

People want to love this record, and why nat? 
It's brave, and it's needed. So some may imag- 
ine that its indifference to studio polish marks 
a return to the grunge-certified peaks of 1990's 
Ragged Glory or even 1979's Rust Never Sleeps. 
That's wishful thinking. Young plays electric 
guitar, but there are no solos 
of any consequence. So, as is 
usual in protest music, music 
itself is problematic. Pound- 
ing high in the mix, drummer 
Chad Cromwell could make 
a sensitive soul long for the 
delicacy of Crazy Horse's Ralph Molina, and 
the melodies share this sledgehammer qual- 
ity. What gives the music a distinct flavor is the 
validating chorus—not content to preach to 
the choir, Young lets the choir preach for him. 
The small-town tableau of “Flags of Freedom" 
is subtly drawn, the antimodern diatribe “The 
Restless Consumer” crankily scattershot, but 
no one would call either enigmatic, On every 
track right up to the a-cappella-times-io0 
“America the Beautiful,” Young wants his mes- 
sage to be understood. If that means his protest 
album doesn’t stand the test of time, fine, First 
let's make sure there'll be more time. 

ROBERT CHRISTGAU 


DOWNLOAD: “Flags of Freedom,” 


“Living With War” 
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First! 


PUTUUTTEEET UST RUUROREROCOREAROORORTORUORUOPUODORPODUOOUIROSULODRSORODRSORUOROODOORRODRORNOORODDONNUDONUORERODOUNRUIONOOD DOD EODNONIOUNORNODUORUORODDUATOIEUODUORTORTOTUOSUITURTOITUITORODROD DOR ROOROOROOTOOTOOTOOTOOROORORUUIOUDOOREOTOD 


GGGCO cuussic 
I GREAT 
OO cc 
ola 


MT 


INDIA.ARIE 


TESTIMONY: VOL, 
LIFE AND RELATIONSHIP @¢3¢> 


UNIVERSAL MOTO WN 


Two-time Gram my y winner se se nes Sup 
self-h 'elp and a few stirring songs = 


More positive- “minded than the 
self-help section of Barnes & Noble, 
more feminist than Lilith Fair, more 
Atro-affirmative than the NAACP 
Image Awards, more organic than 
Whole Foods, India.Arie toes the line 
between too good to be true and, 
well, too good to be true. It's a good 
thing her voice redeems: On her 
third album, Arie’s smoky voice, at 
once vigorous and effortless, pulls 
off soul, funk, folk, even country. 
Her lyrics drown in anti-gangsta 
correctives—"It ain't about the size 
of your car/It’s about the size of 
the faith in your heart," she avows 
in "There's Hope"—but her best 
tracks transcend daily affirmations. 
“| Choose” cloaks its chicken soup 
for the soul in sexy funk, while 
"Summer," a guitar-driven country 
number, is stripped down, sweetly 
unassuming—and delighttully 
devoid of life-changing messages. 
BAZ DREISINGER 

DOWNLOAD: “Heart of the 
Matter,” “Summer” 


BIG CITY ROCK 
BIG CITY ROCK GOO 
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Shamelessly hummable debut from 
an L.A. quintet who think “irony” is 
how a golf club tastes 
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Metaphors? Subtlety? Big City Rock 
crave not these things. L.A.'s '80s- 
loving synth-rockers are like the 
Killers without the self-conscious- 
ness, powered by exquisitely 
engineered hooks that are nearly 
impossible to forget. But the real 
joy is their lyrics: earnest, heart- 
felt and hopelessly, unabashedly 
cheesy, Singer Nate Bott has two 
themes—"| love you" and "I wish 
everyone could get along"—and 
he expresses them thusly: | love 
you, and | wish everyone could 

get alone. He's kinda like Bono, if 
Bono were a 13-year-old girl. They 
might be secret Christians—song 
titles include "| Believe in You" and 
"Better Place,” and the line about 
"looking for an exit sign" sounds 
suspiciously Highway to Heaven-ish. 
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But knowing Bott, he's probably just 
stuck in traffic on the 405. 

JOSH EELLS 

DOWNLOAD: “Human,” “Kind,” 
“All ofthe Above” 


CORY BRANAN 
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Excellent Southern songwriter who 
records when he's damn well ready 
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North Mississippi—born Cory Branan 
quoting Muhammad 
Ali on this new CD, 


squeezes slow, swampy riffs out 
of ner Fender Rnooes keyboard 
bass, while Nathan Shineywater 
adds down-home, low-down guitar 
against a spacey backdrop of gongs 
and cymbals, The meshed voices 
of the two singers reverberate and 
drift, like a blend of Low and Mazzy 
Star, while drummer Noah Wilson 
keeps things percolating beneath 
the blues haze. Brightblack's neo- 
hippie ethos is reflected in song 
titles like “Star Blanket River Child," 
not to mention the occasional Zen 
flute. (The band is also friendly with 
boho “freak folk" 


luminaries Joanna 
and it accurately ASTONISHING , 

Ti Newsom and Deven- 
describes Branan’s FACT! dra Banhart} Thank: 
sense of himself MTMTEOURT ETAT : : 4 

Y : ; fully, Brightblack’s 
on this confident, Holly Brook's full name is Holly Tae 

Brook Hafermann, She says mellow mysticism 


profoundly South- 
ern CD. He pays 
tribute to “the 
prettiest waitress 
in Memphis” with 
a voice that seems to be growling 
through a throatful of Karo syrup. 
He starts with a Swagger and ends 
petting bowled over—he can't get 
past the way tne blonde girl's hair 
melts into the sunlight. Branan’s 

a romantic with a bar tab. Four 
years ago, his debut drew heated 
comparisons to singer-sonegwrit- 
ers Conor Oberst and Ryan Adams. 
Branan banked the praise and laid 
low. 12 Songs justifies the sabbati- 
cal: “She's My Rock-n-Roll” and 

“A Girl Named GO" are indie rock 
rebel yells, and elsewhere he gets 
as ballad-soused as Adams at his 
mopiest. Sure, Southerners like to 
move slowly. But four years is too 
long to wait Tor his next one. 

RI SMITH 

DOWNLOAD: “Tall Green Grass,” 
*4 Girl Named GO” 
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MORNING LIGHT 
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Sandal-gazing freak trio melt funk 
into a narcotic haze 


Soebbbe boo dada bebdedat acetate beads Oe ee eee 


On their laid-back debut, these 
Alabamans mint a new genre: 
freak-funk, Rachael Hughes 


[LOVE 
THIS CD! 


LINDSAY 
LOHAN 


ACTRESS, 
A PRAIRIE HOME COMPANION 
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MADONNA 
THE IMMACULATE 
COLLECTION sie 


PITT ELER LEE Lee ee 


“l love vintage Madonna. ‘All 
Madonna, all the time’ is my 
motto.” 


her middle name came from her 
dad, a fishing fanatic, 
who named her after the 
brook trout. 


never comes at the 
expense of a frisky 
eroove. 

ERIK DAVIS 
DOWNLOAD: “Every- 
body Daylight,” “Star Blanket 
River Child,” “Black Feather 
Wishes Rise” 


HOLLY BROOK 
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Wisconsin youth serves up the adult 
sauce, leaves little aftertaste 
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In her interviews, her jazz-folk 
chords and her introspective lyrics, 
teen talent Holly Brook aspires to 
be Joni Mitchell, Aim high! If you 
fall short, you can still be Fiona 
Apple, maybe remind someone of 
Sarah McLachlan—or at least Paula 
Cole. Abra Moore? No, hold on, it's 
Leah Andreone with a dulcimer. 

If that seems damning, it's not. 
The culture machine knows we 

20 through this stuff like middle- 
shelf liquor: Lonely weekends want 
bittersweet comforts, and the 
bottle ain't gonna refill itself. So 
it's good they keep making more; 
we're prateTul every time it’s not 
as smoothed out as Norah Jones. 
Brook's semi-luscious voice and 
clear, spare arrangements are a 
bonus, as are catchy mopefests like 
"What! Wouldn't Give" and closer 
“Cellar Door." 

JANE DARK 

DOWNLOAD: “Giving It Up for 
You” 


ANE BRUN 


Blonde folkie girl who's way cooler 
than Jewel—and she's platinum in 


ITT TP Posi ti Presi ti Terres rree itr reat iit ree iii il it ria itt er ti. 


Not even Spinal Tap could keep a 
Straight face saying they're "big 
in Scandinavia.” But in her native 
region, Ane Brun has turned 

into something like a phenom- 
enon. On her second album, 

Ane (pronounced “Anna”) splits 
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AFI: three 
and a half 
non-blondes. 
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INTERSCOPE 


ITTOOK THEM is years, but AFI are finally having fun. As the East 
Bay stalwarts spent the ‘gos churning out increasingly dark 
Cali hardcore, they were also evidently absorbing hair metal, 
industrial dance and even the occasional high-energy 'N Sync 
single. Although their likable ’o3 disc shot up the charts via the 
fist-launching hit “Girl’s Not Grey,” their seventh album final- 
ly submits to unabashedly pleasure-seeking influences. The 
AFI fanatics who call themselves the Despair Faction needn't 
despair, though: Kohl-eyed frontman Davey Havok is lugging 
around as much baggage as ever, and not just cosmetic cases. 
He's just found a host of new ways to unpack it. 

Havok’s pickup lines, best saved for some local club's goth 
night, now come with music you might actually dance to. 
“Yes | fall/Do you want to fall into me?” sounds a lot saucier 
delivered over the stuttery, synth-coddled beat underpinning 
“37mm.” (He's got fetish night covered, too—on the sleekand 
exuberant “The Killing Lights,” he asks if he’s “usable.”) But 
Havok’s not just on the prow! for girl trouble. You can hear 
existential discontent erupting in his wordless, throat-ripping 
vocals and in his preoccupation with vampires (the house- 
schooled “Love Like Winter”) and a certain all-powerful being 
who may or may not be the devil (the jump-on-the-bed bouncy 
“Miss Murder”). 

Sung in his almost icy, stentorian cry—and outfitted with 
mega-choruses—the tracks feel as epic as Havok’s themes, In 
the end, the album's dead-of-winter motif is quintessentially 
Californian—the thaw is taken for granted. Gratifying vocal 
tantrums (vintage screamo tracks “Kill Caustic” and “Afflic- 
tion”) rub up against the undeniably boy-band “Prelude 12/21,” 
with its sports-arena beat and cooed oh-oh’s slathered on top. 
Davey Havok can paint it black, but his band are still a pop 
kaleidoscope. 

NICK CATUCC 
DOWNLOAD: “Miss Murder,” “The Missing Frame,” “Kill Caustic” 
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19 INCREDIBLE ORIGINALS AND 
POWERFUL COVERS THAT HONOR 
THE LEGEND OF BY: 


THE ACADEMY IS... 
JACK'S MANNEQUIN 
MOTION CITY 
SOUNDTRAG 
AMERICAN HEF 
THE FILMS 
NIGHTMARE OF YOU 
THE SUN 
THE RECEIVING END 
OF SIRENS 
re AND/OTHERS ON'ONE CD 


Samy 


> 


AVAILABLE AT 


WWW.SOUNDOFSUPERMAN.COM 
WWW.SUPERMANRETURNS.COM 
WWW.RHINO.COM 


SUPERMAN and all related characters and elements are 
trademarks of and © DC Comics. All rights reserved. 
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FADE TO BLACK 


AT HIS END, CASH KEPT SINGING ABOUT DEATH 
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INEVITABLY, BECAUSE DEATH is inevitable, rock & roll 
has generated a tiny canon of death albums. Not de 
facto farewells read as prophecies, like the Notori- 
ous B.I.G.’s Life After Death, but music focused and 
strengthened by the daily pressure of life-threaten- 
ing illness, like Warren Zevon’s The Wind. Johnny 
Cash already has a great one in his capacious résumé, 
Leading with a self-written title tribute to the Grim 
Reaper, 2002's American IV: The Man Comes Around 
is easily the most impressive of Cash’s late-life, Rick 
Rubin—produced forays into stark mythos. American 
Vis meant to trump it. This is asking too much. 

Begun as soon as American | V was done, and con- 
tinued full-bore after the devastating May 2003 death 
of wife June Carter Cash, these songs carry the weight 
of felt necessity. Whatever “authenticity” is, they've 
got it. But with Cash doomed to pass soon, they also 
carry the weight of decrepitude. The new original 
“Like the 309” is magnificent. A train song about a 
funeral train, it repeatedly references the shortness 
of breath that mars it technically: “Asthma’s coming 
down/Like the 309.” But right after, Cash's inability 
to carry the tune of the Gordon Lightfoot ’7os pop 
chestnut “If You Could Read My Mind” will move the 
weepy, and embarrass or confound the rest of us. 

While courage in the face of death is a wondrous 
thing, physical decay is not, and death per se is the 
universal bummer. Some selections are heart- 
wrenching: The old hymn “God’s Gonna Cut You 
Down” and Hank Williams’s mournful “On the Eve- 
ning Train” are admonitions well-croaked. But others 
bear the stain of sentimentality, denial, even exploi- 
tation. Johnny Cash has become an American hero 
because he straddles so many of our contradictions. 
But reconciling life and death is not for mortal man. 
ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

“Like the 309,” “God’s Gonna Cut You Down” 


the difference between Fairport 
Convention-style British folk and 
new-school electro-folk ala Beth 
Orton. The heartbreak-powered 
lyrics can get comically morose 
(“I'm filled with laughing gas and 
polluted air") when delivered in 
her theatrical vibrato, but the 
arrangements—an atmospheric 
synthesizer wash here, an oompah 
tuba there—keep things pleasantly 
unpredictable. “Song No. 6," a 
raucous duet with Canadian singer- 
songwriter Ron Sexsmith, is atypi- 
cally upbeat in subject matter as 
well as tempo. Working in a genre 
that’s often either too po'-faced or 
too self-conscious, Brun is weird 
enough to be interesting without 
being annoying. 
ALAN LIGHT 

“Song No. 6,” “Laid 
in Earth” 
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Genius French chanteuse surfs old 
new waves, turns way weird 
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Camille (pronounced Ka-MEE) is 
known to nuevo-retro hipsters as 
the voice behind the aperitif-and- 
ennui drowned covers of the Clash 
and XTC on last year’s Nouvelle 
Vague disc. Back in French (mostly) 
for her second solo album, she 
follows /e fil (the thread) from Brit- 
ish new wave to France's swingin’ 
‘60s cinema, passing through 
lounges (“Vous”), torchy basements 
(“Pale Septembre”) and the occa- 
sional jazzbo nightclub (“Au Port"), 
But if it's a magical history tour, 
it's not of this world. Floating over 
layered vocal textures and maybe 
a single instrument, the keen- 
ing melodies float in from a past 
existing only in Camille's dreams, 
seductive and adorably heartfelt, 
peaking with “Ta Douleur,” perhaps 
the most alluring single to include 
both Gallic femme-beatboxing and 
an outro trombone. 
JANE DARK 

“Ta Douleur,” 
“Yous,” “Rue de Méenilmontant” 


FEFE DOBSON 
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The other Avril comes of age, 
engages in some first-rate identity 
theft 
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Three years after her brat-pop 
debut, Ontario-born Fefe Dobson, 
now 21, aims to prove she’s not 
just an Avril Lavigne understudy, 
Maturity in this case means louder 
guitars. Songs titled “Hole” and 
“Yeah Yeah Yeah" point to the 
influence of Courtney Love and 
Karen O, but Dobson's pop-metal 
tantrums mainly hark back to less 
contemporary godmothers like Pat 
Benatar and Joan Jett. It's formula 


CASH: MARTYN ATKINS 


SON MERRITT APLMMAGIC COM 


CARRABGA: MAINA CHAVE?: COHEN: JA 


feistiness, but the biracial Dobson 
also recognizes teenage identity 
construction as the confusing, 
empowering game that itis. “As a 
Blonde" is both a bitchy catalogue 
of cultural stereotypes and a paean 
to hair dye. The most assertive 
role-playing happens on “If | Wasa 
Guy"—a scenario that would allow 
her to “do lots of chicks” and, 

mast important of all, be her own 
“biggest fan.” 

DENNIS LIM 
DOWNLOAD: 
a Blonde” 
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“If | Was a Guy,” “As 


NEWS AND TRIBUTES SOx 


VA GRANT/S: TAR TIME 


British skinny- tie revivalists slow | 


down, clear the party 


On their 2004 debut, the Future-— 
heads were a crisp, tightly wound 
evocation of 1981 new wave: four 
young Brits with sharp outfits, 
triple-espresso arrangements, 
knot-tight harmonies and a singer, 
Barry Hyde, who could have been 
swapped with XTC's Andy Partridge 
without anyone noticing. Their 
follow-up is more of the same, 
except less: The grooves are slower, 
the songs longer and more repeti- 
tive, the lyrics anpstier and less 
witty and the jittering twin guitars 
not quite as endearingly wonky. 
Hyde's adenoidal, hiccuping snap 
remains a pleasure to hear, and 
the band can still work up a decent 
robo-pogo beat, but they've grown 
noticeably more centered and seri- 
ous-minded—and maturity was the 
last thing that needed to happen 
to them. 

DOUGLAS WOLK 

DOWNLOAD: “Skip to the End” 
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FAMILY 

LAST DAYS OF WONDER O00% 
CARROT TOP -s 3 


Alt- country y duo's ¢ 5 evocations of 
madness, folk songs and strip malls 


Seven albums into their career, Brett 
and Rennie Sparks have settled 


FIGURE SKATER, 
OLYMPIC SILVER MEDALIST © 


JACK JOHNSON 


IN BETWEEN DREAMS 
‘BRUSHFIRE/UNIVERSAL 


“It's sna chill -out, senile music. 
It's the kind of record you'd 
expect a surfer to make.” 
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SOB STORY 


EMO KINGPIN GROWS UP, LEARNS TO WHISPER 


DASHBOARD CONFESSIONAL _ 


DUSK AND SUMMER GO0% 
INTERSCOPE — 


FEWRECENT ARTISTS have needed a time-out more than 
Chris Carrabba, the intense 31-year-old who records 
as Dashboard Confessional. Three years ago, his 
adamantium-thick rockabilly pompadour was every- 
where: Due toa skyrocketing reputation for cathartic 
concerts more akin to Dr. Phil couch sessions than 
punk shows, he'd been anointed official pin-up for 
the great Emo Explosion that wasn’t. When his heav- 
ily promoted 2003 album, A Marka Missiona Branda 
Scar, failed to go platinum, he checked out. Whether 
it was to figure outa better way to hug an entire coun- 
try or to just get some, the hiatus has done wonders, 
Relaxed and assured, Carrabba no longer sounds 
like he’s carrying the weight of a yearbook quote on 
every couplet, and even flashes a sly humor. It’s at 
once a distillation of all that drew tweeners to Dash- 
board—soaring melodies, death-defying emotional 
acrobatics and pipes that could wail the phonebook 
and make it sound like a suicide note 
multidimensional celebration of romance and regret. 
Among the highlights: “So Long, So Long,” a lovely, 
nostalgia-soaked piano ballad featuring an understat- 
ed harmony from irrepressible ham Adam Duritz, 
and a raw antiwar screed called “Slow Decay.” The 
first single, “Don’t Wait,” with its call-and-response 
hook, sounds precision-enginecred to fill arenas with 
the same sort of glassy-eyed rapture Carrabba used 
to limit to clubs. But nothing can prepare listeners 
for “Stolen,” a love song so ethereal it seems cribbed 
from another artist. Carrabba is still best when he’s 
hurting, but as the falsetto-rocking title track dem- 
onstrates, he’s gained an ability to whisper infideli- 
ties instead of screaming them. The little girls always 
understood. Now the big ones might, too. 
ANDY GREENWALD 


DOWNLOAD: “Stolen,” “Rooftops and Invitations, “So 
Long, 50 Long” 
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into a formula as reliable as any 
‘60s country star. Brett's sorrowful 
croon, and the waltzes and trudges 
on which he plays almost all the 
instruments, are barrel-aged Nash- 
ville, What he's singing, though, 
are wife Rennie’s deeply un—Music 
Row lyrics about lost love, which 
read like shart-short stories, stak- 
ing out a creepy territory between 
the magic realism of American falk 
song and the perverted alchemy 
of mental illness; they're littered 
with garbage-tilled shopping carts, 
an enchanted graveyard across a 
highway from a strip mall, a “milk- 
white convertible.” Listen closely: 
The Sparks’ performances are so 
understated, their arrangements 
50 mechanically soothing, that 
it's easy to miss Rennie's brutal, 
elegant twists on folk cliches. 
DOUGLAS WOLK 

: “Flapping Your 
Broken Wings,” “Your Great 
Journey” 
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Enelish trio has plenty of mushy _ - 
breakup j jams, but no snogging 


Life | is but a dream, Or so it seems | : 
on Keane's swirling, beautiful but 
strangely unhinged second album, 
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filled with angels and lovelorn frog 
princes. On “Atlantic,” Tom Chap- 
lin, who wields a soaring falsetto, 
makes a plea to a lover to grow 
old with him—before long, though, 
the girl vanishes and Chaplin has 
retreated into his favorite place, 
his own mind: “! need a place that's 
hidden in the deep/Where lonely 
angels sing you to your sleep.” 
Thanks to the band’s cinematic 
erandeur, Chaplin's dreams are 
seductive, but ultimately frustrat- 
ing and more than a bit unsettling. 
Love is either a fantasy or an angry 
failure, but either way, it's always 
deferred: Lips never actually meet. 
BEN SISARIO 

“Is lt Any Wonder?” 
“Crystal Ball” 
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A dubious new wave > reunion re reeks 7 
of that old-car smell 
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The Cars worked 
conceptually, 

and not in subtle 
ways: Their songs 
included “You're All 
I've Got Tonight,” 
“Tonight She Comes,” “It's Not the 
Night" and “Night Spots.” So as "70s 
pop relic Todd Rundgren headed 


Up a partially reformed version of 
the influential new wave quintet, 
he devised one masterstroke of 
skinny-tie mimicry: From its title 
on, "Not Tonight" imitates the Cars’ 
strutting, vain, clockwork pop as 
cannily as the Killers or the Strokes 
do. This New Cars lineup includes 
the original guitarist and keyboard- 
ist, but guitarists and keyboardists 
are rarely conceptualists, and 
without the band's songwriter and 
two lead singers (one dead, one 
married to Paulina Porizkova and 
hence uninterested in leaving the 
house), the leftovers offer excited 
but unnecessary live versions of 
‘78-'84 hits and new songs that 
commit lower acts of mimicry. Our 
sugeestion for a more honest band 
name: Used Cars. 
ROB TANNENBAUM 

“Not Tonight” 


Donavon. Frankenreiter incorporates a soulful 


. 7O's-influenced sound for his sophomore 


release MOVE BY YOURSELF. Backed by a 
Stellar band, he creates a unique homegrown 
funk that will make this THE summer album of \ 


2006 and beyond. 
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Brooklyn cowboys apply cattle prod. 
to psych- -folk j jams 
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For some, the problem with indie 
rock's new “freak folk" strain (see 
Devendra Banhart et al.) is funda- 
mental: too much freaking, not 
enough rocking. This hairy Brooklyn 
six-piece has a remedy, a sound 
that, despite dulcimer, fiddle and 
banjo, can still strip the day-glo 
paint from your knapsack. Credit 
the spasmodic country-psych guitar 
of Pat Sullivan, co-founder of the 
arty Brooklyn punk band Oneida, 
and the hollered boy-girl vocal mix, 
which recalls X as much as Jeffer- 
son Airplane and Fairport Conven- 
tion, Named for a Western novelist 
championed by Thomas Pynchon, 
Oakley work a similar mythic turf, 
conjuring cowboy-booted hallucina- 
tions that are fierce, cryptic and 
funny. "My moneymaker/Doesn't 
make a dime!” Sullivan whines at 
one point, before a guitar squall 
testifies that there are other admi- 
rable ways to make a living. 
WILL HERMES 

“Having Fun Again,” 
“Lazy Susan,” “Confidence Man” 
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AGIRLLIKEME GOOG 


Soe rene eres PERE PE PS 


DEF JAM 


Barbados- born teenager chews up 
men while Americanizing her sound 


Rihanna is a flirt, and her big. come- 
on is the No. 1 pop hit “S.0.S.,” 
an excellent new wave/dancehall 
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“A lot hangend in in fy life and i. 
feel like | need to listen toa 
woman's voice, Alicia's stuff is 
so personal, She's got sad songs, 
powerful songs, sexy songs and 
fun songs.” 
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| don't think 
you're ready 
for this Nelly. 


CUTESY POP SPRITE GETS DARK AND DANGEROUS 
NELLY FURTADO 
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NELLY FURTADO IS an unlikely contender in the international 
diva stakes. Slight, small-boned, with a chirpy little voice, she 
really is like a bird, as she sang in 2000, when she seemed like 
a one-hit wonder. She’s cutesiness personified; a strategically 
aimed high note from Mariah Carey would likely blow Nelly 
clean across the Atlantic back to her ancestral Portugal. 

But on her third album, Furtado ditches the perky pop 
of her debut, Whoa, Nelly! and the mocha-java world-music 
stylings of 2003's Folklore, stepping coolly into the 21st cen- 
tury digital discotheque. “I wanna see you all on your knees, 
knees,” she crows in “Maneater,” a typically pungent mix of 
bristling hip-hop rhythm and pure melody, and it’s clear her 
demand for submission is directed less at “the fellas” than at 
Beyoncé Knowles, and even the editorial staff of Us Weekly. 
This is the sound of a very small woman karate-kicking her 
way onto pop’s A-list 

She's got a good brother-in-arms. Ten of the 13 tracks are 
produced by Timbaland, and his shape-shifting skitter and 
squelch—clobbering backbeats jostled by overdriven synths 
and hi-hat hiss—provide bracing backdrops. The mood is 
noirish: “Afraid,” a pop-psychological pep talk (“All you need 
is some self-reliance/’Cuz this world is gonna always try us”), 
rides a tolling, spy-movie guitar figure, and even the dazzling, 
sexed-up single “Promiscuous” has a chorus awash in sepia- 
toned minor chords. 

Furtado is still too much of a pipsqueak to pull off her 
femme fatale act, and Loose drags at the end. Butit has at least 
seven killer tracks—a batting average as good as Mariah’s and 
Beyoncé’s—and no listener to the reggaeton-flavored “No 
Hay Igual” could doubt they’re hearing the best Portuguese- 
Canadian girl-rapper of all time. This bird has grown. 

JODY ROSEN 
DOWNLOAD: “Afraid,” “Promiscuous,” “No Hay tgual” 
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CD 


The original album, fully remastered. 


DVD 

New 30-minute documentary film. 

The album mixed in 5.1 surround sound. 
The original B-sides. 
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Regina Spektor: 
huge in the 
Borscht Belt. 


RUSSIAN GAL TURNS BAD BREAKUP INTO POP TRIUMPH 
REGINA SPEKTOR | 


BEGIN To HOPE SOCS - 
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REGINA SPEKTOR WAS 9 when her parents moved from Moscow 
to the Bronx. Seventeen years later, she’s still searching for 
her American voice. It should be a snap: The singer-pianist is 
talented and hip, a child of punk rock as much as Old World 
classical music. But it’s tough to shake the past when you're at 
your best kicking it like the craziest babe in Blagoveshchensk. 
The operatic melodies, which are heavily accented, and beery 
intimacy on her 2004 label debut, Soviet Kitsch, endeared her 
to the outsider-art “anti-folk” scene. 

Spektor had bigger dreams than playing with crusty elves, 
and she made her identity confusion an asset. She reportedly 
dated and certainly dueted with main Stroke Julian Casablan- 
cas, and opened for his band in 2003. The experience was 
mixed; It got her some big-time exposure, left her an emotion- 

al Chernobyl and helped her tap into a voice that roughly half 
of America will recognize: the batshit-crazy ex-girlfriend. 

Fortunately, Spektor hones her angst into an album tighter 
and freakier than her debut. On one of Begin to Hope’s espe- 
cially tempestuous revelries, she drops juicy hints like: “You 
don't even have good credit/You can write but you can't edit.” 
Ouch. Throughout, Strokes producer David Kahne hones her 
drama-mama torch piano with hip-hop beats and triumphal 
rock guitar (especially on the single “Better”). 

What could be a lurid tell-all becomes an album about 
redemption through pain in the tradition of Spektor’s hero 
Billie Holiday. Staring knives into rock-star-stalking coke 
sluts, going to protests just to be close to people, giving her 
Samson a haircut only to lose power herself, she hammers the 
ivories and batters her vocal chords, spilling soul until all the 
pain finally yields promise. “I’m awake to feel the ache,” she 
sings on “Field Below.” The voice may come from somewhere 
else, but the ache belongs to everyone. 

JON DOLAN 
DOWNLOAD: “Better,” “Hotel Song” 
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fusion that sets head-over-heels, 
crazy-in-love pleas to a throbbing 
Soft Cell sample, But beneath 

the Caribbean coquette facade, 
Rihanna can be a maneater: The 
melodramatic “Unfaithful” laments 
her intidelities and her inability 

to cut them off, but you can hear 
more than a hint of relish when 
she pleads, “| don't wanna be... a 
mur-der-er.” "5.0.5." isn't the only 
Trojan horse here. Throughout, the 
18-year-old singer veers away from 
the island roots that marked her 
(underperforming) 2005 debut in 
favor of U.5S.-crashing experiments 
She pulls off soaring ballads (“Final 
Goodbye") and even Avril-like rock 
(“Kisses Don't Lie"). She's expand- 
ing her market, and what could be 
more American than that? 

THOMAS GOLIANOPOULOS 


DOWNLOAD: “S.0.8.," “Selfish 
Girl” 
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Whiskey-drinking blonde loses men, 
and virginity too 
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Some honky- 
tonkers dance on 
bars. Others—like 
this 27-year-old 
beauty fram 
Lancaster, South 
Carolina, who wedged her high heel 
in the door as an office underling at 
a Nashville record company—would 
rather sing blues to their beers. And 
surprisingly, she sings 'em loud and 
proud, with vocals that give perfect 
twang and carry lots of power as 
she delves through the lower regis- 
ters. Recalling a first boink on “Too 
Damn Young," Roberts plays horny, 
starry-eyed and rueful, ambiva- 
lently sliding down the scale at the 
chorus's end, where a cheesier 
singer would swing up. Hot Nashville 
producer Byron Gallimore balances 
power-country shimmer with clap- 
board-church organ and other rural 
touches, and the clever lyrics ("Men 
and mascara/Always run") are never 
cloying. But Roberts's bold phrasing 
and ear for emotional detail here 
surpass her impressive but lower- 
key 2004 debut, elevating genre 
cliche into art again and again. 

WILL HERMES 

DOWNLOAD: “Too Damn Young,” 
“Firstto Never Know,” “Men & 
Mascara” 
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Chicago foulmouth throws a party 
with her famed bluesman dad, a 
Black Panther's son and Ludacris 
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"You ho's can't do it like me,” 
Shawnna snarls on her second 
album. It's a typical tuff-girl boast, 
but the daughter of blues euitar- 
ist Buday Guy—who sits in on 
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THE CD WE’RE 


TOTALLY 
GAY FOR 


BE YOUR OWN PET 
BE YOUR OWN PET 8000 
ECSTATIC PEACE/UNIVERSAL 


Teenage punk rockers pumped 
full of more hormones than Barry 
Bonds 


Like ; first- time makeout session 
in the high school parking lot, 

the debut album from Nashville 
teen sensations (and major-label 
bidding-war darlings) Be Your 
Own Pet is sweaty, sloppy and 
desperately quick. The firecracker 
gane of four, lead by bombshell 
singer Jemina Pearl, bash out 15 
furious Sscuzz-punk tunes in half 
an hour, leaving plenty of after- 
school time for their favorite 
activities: partying, riding bikes, 
watching horror movies and, of 
course, doin’ the nasty. Like a 
certain other Southern blonde to 
whom she bears a striking resem- 
blance, Pearl is not that innocent, 
stalking her prey with a ravenous 
gusto rarely seen since the days 
of riot errris. “I'm an independent 
motherfucker,” Pearl snarls glee- 
fully on “Bunk Trunk Skunk,” 
“and I'm here to steal away your 
virginity!” The boys in the band 
struggle frantically to keep up, 
falling all over themselves in 

a pile of squalling chords and 
messy rhythms. If BYOP are this 
much fun now, imagine the havoc 
they'll wreak when they're legally 
allowed in bars. 

AMY PHILLIPS 

DOWNLOAD: “Bunk Trunk 
Skunk,” “Bicycle Bicycle, You 
Are My Bicycle,” “Bog” 
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"Chicago" and "Can't Break Me"— 
has a point. The first lady of Luda- 
cris’s Disturbing tha Peace crew 
distinguishes herself with a nimble, 
tongue-twisting flow that doesn't 
sacrifice clarity for speed, And her 
dynamism doesn't stop there: She 
offsets an ode to $900 stilettos 
and foreplay with a spoken-word 
cameo from social activist Fred 
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Hampton Jr. and a song about crip- 
pling depression. The hit “Gettin’ 
Some ...” flips Too Short's “Blowjob 


Betty” to celebrate her favorite kind 
of oral sex: the kind that brings 
men to their knees. 

THOMAS GOLIANOPOULOS 

DOWNLOAD: “Can’t Break Me,” 
“Damm” 
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Tool have something important to 
say; what that is, isn’t so clear 


As expected, Tool's fourth album 
arrives packed with portent, from 
the creepy stereopticon images 

in the CD package to the twitchy 
compilation of riffs, howls and 
sound effects that constitute 

its 11 songs. Judging from the 
solemnity with which it’s delivered, 
it presumably adds up to Some- 
thing Important, but good luck 
deciphering what. Singer Maynard 
James Keenan, clearly saving 

his comprehensible lyrics for the 
next A Perfect Circle release, is 
intense but inscrutable, conveying 
lots of emotion but little cohesive 
narrative. That leaves the bulk of 
the storytelling to the churning, 


Julie Roberts: 
Yes, we know— 
she is a pretty 
woman. 


King Crimsonian instrumental 
sequences, a strategy that works 
well enough with the fidgety 
guitar of “Jambi” or the relentless, 
Sstairstep riff in “Rosetta Stoned" 
but falls apart with the mock 
shamanism of “Lipan Conjuring"” 
and especially the rambling psyche- 
delia of “Viginti Tres.” 

JD CONSIDINE 

DOWNLOAD: “Jambi,” “10,000 
Days (Wings Pt. 2).” 
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ning EP Young Liars, TV on the 
Radio have trafficked in unease, 
mixing squall punk and electronic 
pulse with sardonic new wave 
gospel and satanic doo-wop. On 
their lush major-label debut, the 
haunting Peter Gabriel-esque 
yawips of singer Tunde Adebimpbe 
are punctuated by singer-guitarist 
Kyp Malone, whose raspy falsetto 
provides a sense of deadpan panic. 
Sones like the harrowing play- 
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TV ON THE RADIO 


TREVOR HORN 
PRODUCED zrr 


“It's a two-CD compilation of 
music he's produced over 
the years. He was the guy in 
Buggles, and is one of the most 
sought-after producers in the 
world today. He’s done everyone 
from the Art of Noise to Mal- 
colm McLaren.” 


By a factor of 1,000, this is the 
oddest, most otherworldly band 


Most New York postpunk bands 
make fans feel safe in their own 
coolness. But since 2003's stun- 
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Writers! 


- Allen Toussaint piano, vocals 


Elvis Costello vO. als, guitars 
The imposters, The Crescent City Horns 
(with arrangements by Allen Toussaint), Anthony Brown guitar 


“Tears, Tears and More Tears” 
“Who's Gonna Help Brother Get Further?” 
“The Sharpest Thorn” 


Putting the River in Reverse 


visit www.verveforecast.com 
SD 20¢ 6 Verve Music Gro C of A Universal Music Company 


ground taunt “Wolf Like Me” mimic 
FEMA-befuddling storms, while the 
majestically queasy wartime lament 
“| Was a Lover” builds to a sad 
rebuke of hipster complacency: “It's 
been a while since 
we went wild/And 
that's all fine/But 
we're sleepwalk- 

ing though this 
time/And it's really a 
crime.” Their alarm 
clock makes some 
Startling noises. 


ASTONISHING 
FACT! 


Widespread Panic bassist Dave 
Schools has been collecting Hot 
Wheels since he was 4 years old. 
His latest acquisition is 
an ultra-rare hot-pink 


the humiliation of faking a French 
accent but losing much of the tart 
flavor. Despite resembling some- 
thing from the sweatier corners 

of fan fiction, Cat Power and 
model Karen “Mrs. 
Jack White" Elson’s 
breathy lipstick- 
lesbian recasting of 
Gainsboure’s signa- 
ture tune, “Je T’Aime 
(Moi Non Plus),” is a 
highlight, as is Franz 
Ferdinand’s stam- 


1971 Oldsmobile 442. 


LAURA SINAGRA 


“| Was 
a Lover,” “Wolf Like Me” 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 


MONSIEUR GAINSBOURG 
REVISITED 363% 
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Until his death in 1991, Serge 
Gainsbourg was France's provoca- 
teur-in-chief, infamous for duet- 
ing with his daughter on a song 
called “Lemon Incest" and telling 
an aghast Whitney Houston, on a 
live talk show, that he would like to 
“ferk" her. This hit-and-miss tribute 
translates 14 of his best songs 

into English, thus sparing everyone 


peding “A Song for 

Sorry Angel." Most 
of the rest, including Michael Stipe 
and AWOL trip-hoppers Portishead, 
are respectful but inadequately 
seedy or ferkable. 
DORIAN LYNSKEY 

Franz Ferdinand & 

Jane Birkin, “A Song for Sorry 
Angel” 


WIDESPREAD PANIC 


Veteran jammers survive death, 
remain bland 


It wasn't exactly a panic, but in 
August 2002, when guitarist 
Michael “Panic” Houser died of 
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pancreatic cancer at age 40, fans 
of this most workmanlike of jam 
bands wondered if singer John 
Bell and the rest would call it 
quits. Instead, guitarist pal George 
McConnell stepped in and the card- 
punching continued. As mislead- 
ingly named as the sedate Georgia 
band itself, this album contains 

no dire messages for the planet. 
Bell's everyman wisdom reaches 
its apex in “From the Cradle,” 


i. 


with “All things are not what they 
seem/The man behind the curtain 
is probably mean.” Producer Terry 
Manning gives the guitars a classic- 
rock grandiosity, the horns some 
soul power and Bell's thin vocals a 
Swampy mystique. But only rarely, 
as with the funk-pop “Time Zones,” 
does the music shake out of its dull, 
noodle-dance adequacy. 
LAURA SINAGRA 

“Time Zones” 
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Red Hot Chili Peppers 


Stadium Arcadium 
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TOM ZE nue BLENDER APPROVED 


THE BEST NEW RELEASES FROM THE PAST MONTHS 
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Lusty Brazilian, 70, continues his 
weird career in “spoken and sung 
journalism” 


UP ISU iti irir ir ii) 


lf James Joyce had 
gone to Brazil and 
made a life’s study 
of samba, he might 
have ended up 
something like Tom 
Zé. In this “unfinished operetta,” Zé, 


the onetime mad scientist of Trop- The funny, joyful debut from our Beset by haters, the defiant Texas trio From New Jersey's screamo heart- 
icalia—the alliance of rock & roll, favorite smartypants Brits finally gets: team with Rick Rubin and answer with : throbs, cinematic gothic punk about 
protest, sexual liberation and bossa a U.S. release, plus bonus tracks. : stirring ballads and gentle lullabies. |: sexual politics and fender-benders. 


nova that swept Brazil in the late 
'60s—sets an opaque story about 
lust, pain and men's domination of 
women to samba-derived pagode. 
Folding in lean funk, tender arias 
and as many catchy tunes as West 
Side Story, Zé makes his cryptic 
polemic perfectly enticing: By the 
time we get to the United Nations 
debate over gender roles—if not the 
one with the sun-muse appearing 
in the Garden of Eden—his spell is 
unshakable. 

BEN SISARIO 


DOWNLOAD: “Estupido Rapaz,” 
“Duas Opinioes,” “Elaeu” 
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- WE SHALL OVERCOME: THE SEEGER 
- SESSIONS 


Two bulging discs of existential Cali He rer reeats hanes hestaacaiaShncaeasaiednipareisiaibeduain Self-proclaimed King of the South 
funk about living clean and hating : The Boss honors folk's rabble-rousing : overcomes his confidence issues with 
every damn minute of it. : patriarch with a freewheeling hoot. : an immodestly great fourth album. 
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SONGS IN 


THIS MONTH, THE DIRTY 
SOUTH FIGHTS VALIANTLY 
BUT STILL CAN'T DEFEAT 
SHAKIRA’S HIPS 


FAN 


“Tip of the 
cap fo you, 
fucnorn” 
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THE SOUND OF FEI VENGE 


Don’ t you hate it when you'r ‘re in nthe 
whip and the po-po pull you over 
trying to bag you for possession of 
shneef? So does this Houston hero, 
who details the supreme annoyance 
of the experience on this hummable 
single. You can catch him live (and 
presumably riding clean) this month 
at clubs throughout Europe. 


HOW WE DID IT 


: aolmusic.com | 
The Most Wanted Songs chart is based onthe : 
: number of audience searches, downloads and 
: video plays on AOLmusic.com, 
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POSITION : 


TITLE 


| "HIPS DON'T LIE” 


: “SAY SOMETHIN" 


| “WHAT YOU KNOW" 


: “WHEN YOU'RE MAD" 


: “HONESTLY” 


: “BEST FRIEND” 


“WHERE'D YOU GO” 


| "GIMME THAT” 


LEAN WITIT, 
: ROCK WIT IT" 


" “TEMPERATURE” 


: “BUTTONS” 


| “| LOVE MY CHICK" 


: “FOR YOU! WILL 


| DON'T WAIT" 


| (CONFIDENCE)" 


: “| WRITE SINS NOT 
_ TRAGEDIES” 


| “SINGLE” 

“MOVE ALONG” 

: “PROMISCUOUS” 3 
: : FEAT. JTBALARD 


“A LITTLE LESS SIX- 
| TEENCANDLES..” 


“FASTER KILL 


" “ENOUGH CRYIN" 


“STEADY, AS 


: SHE GOES" 
"HUSTLER MUSIK” 


PUSSYCAT” 


"WHO KNEW" 


| “HUSTLIN" 


“DANI CALIFORNIA” 


“OVER MY HEAD 
: (CABLE CAR)" 


- JAMES BLUNT 


| HIGH” 


| “UNFAITHFUL” 


: Tl. 


_ SEAN PAUL 


RIHANNA 


: ARTIST 


© SHAKIRA FEAT. 
: WYCLEF JEAN 


| MARIAH CAREY 


: NEYO 

: FORT MINOR 

_ FEAT. HOLLY BROOK 
"CHRIS BROWN 

= CARTEL 


: OLIVIA FEAT. 50 CENT 


: DEM FRANCHIZE BOYZ 


: PUSSYCAT DOLLS 
: FEAT. SNOOP occ 


"CHRISTINA MILIAN 
_ FEAT. YOUNG JEEZY 


© DASHBOARD 

_ CONFESSIONAL 

“ BUSTARH RHYMES — 
“eooy cetcen : 
anv oue 
“pant! ATTHEDISCO 
“ywenaconteuns 
" WaTASHA BEDINGFIELD 
 “ALLAMERICAN REJECTS. 
ee 
1 i FALL OUT BOY 
" REDWOTOMII PEPPERS 


: THE FRAY 
KELIS FEAT. TOO SHORT 


WEEK ENDING // SUNDAY, MAY28 
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ALBUM/LABEL 
ORAL FIXATION VOL. 2 
: THE SOUND OF 


: REVENGE univensat 


: LIGHT POLES AND PINE 
; TREES OTP/GEFFEN 


! THE EMANCIPATION OF 
: MIMI ISLAND 


: KING 
; GRAND HUSTLE/ ATLANTIC 


| INMY OWN WORDS 
: DEF JAM 


THE RISING TIED 
: WARMER BFS: 


: CHRIS BROWN 
i JIVE 


CHROMA 
: EPIC 


' BEHIND CLOSED 
DOORS wrenscore 


ON TOP OF OUR GAME 
30 50 DEF AIRGIN 


| THE TRINITY 
ATLANTIC 


: PCD 
AEM 


: SO AMAZIN’ 
: ISLAND 


: DUSK AND SUMMER 
: INTERSCOPE 


THE BIG BANG 

i AFTERMATH/INTERSCOPE 

: UNDERAGE THINKING 

: COLUMBIA 

i THE BREAKTHROUGH 
; GEFFEN 
; AFEVER YOU CAN'T... 
: FUELED BY RAMEN 
: BROKEN BOY SOLDIERS 
i We 


: THA CARTER II 
: CASH MONEY /UAIVERSAL 


: UNWRITTEN 
: EPIC 


: MOVE ALONG | 
: INTERSCOPE : 


LOOSE 
: (GEFFEN 
: FROM UNDER THE 
: CORK TREE ISLAND 


: ALIVELY MIND 
: MAVERICK 


: I'M NOT DEAD 
: dive 


: PORT OF MIAMI 

: DEF JAM 

: STADIUM ARCADIUM 
i WARNER BROS 


? HOW TO SAVE A LIFE 
: EPIC 


: BACK TO BEDLAM 
i CUSTARD/ATLANTIC 


: KELIS WAS HERE 
: JIVE 


! AGIRL LIKE ME 
? DEF JAM 


FORT MINOR 
FEAT, HOLLY BROOK 


i 


“WHERE 0 YOU 6o" 


THE RISING TIE D 


Sure, being a rock star o on nthe road i is 
fun—but what about your poor wifey 
back home? On this weepy solo joint, 
Linkin Park MC Mike Shinoda apolo- 
gizes for years of missed barbecues 
and trick-or-treating. If you didn't 
catch him on Leno or his spring tour, 
sorry: Now he's holed up in the studio 
with the rest of the Park-sters, work- 
ing on an album due later this year. 


TUTTLE 
CHRISTINA MILIAN 
FEAT. YOUNG JEEZY — 


“SAY I" 
so AMAZIN’ 


Blenders favorite Cuban- American 
cover girl gets her “Stay Fly" on with 
this celebration of female self-em- 
powerment ... or professional determi- 
nation ... or something. Trust us, it's 
hot. Catch her this month at a theater 
near you, co-starring in the newest 
Japanese-inspired frightfest, Pulse. 
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THE HACONTEURS 
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Many White Stripes fans have often 
wondered what Jack White would 
sound like accompanied not by Meg 
but by, you know, a band and stuff. 
Well, here's the answer: a four-piece 
consisting of Jack's longhaired 
homeys. They're on the road in Europe 
this summer—see them rock Belgium 
and Norway in July. 
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JOMATHAN MAARIMirde: Year a 


LLIMAIRE: 


CHAM 


BLENDER'S PROMOTIONAL SECTION 


| CHUCK TAYLOR® ALL STAR® CORE HI 


Chuck Taylor didn't just put his signature on the patch of the 
All Star—he put it on the game itself. His contributions to 
the game of basketball made him its greatest ambassador 
and sent his name beyond chronicles of sports and into pop 
culture. Today, the Chuck Taylor name represents something 
more than his legendary basketball shoes. 


www.converse.com 


ALIEN ANT FARM /iGROOVE HG FROM KLIPSCH 


Alien Ant Farm return with 
the platinum-selling band's 
third album, Up in the Attic, 
featuring the brand-new 


Docked and loaded, the Klipsch iGroove HG delivers 
unrivaled dynamic range from a sleek two-channel 
system. Accepts all iPods and most other digital 
music players. Get your iGroove on at select Klipsch 


single “Forgive & Forget.” 
E B e retailers or klipsch.com. 


Album in stores July 25. 
Check out AAF on tour. 
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Try Rohto V® redness-relieving eye drops and 
experience their unique eye revitalizing, cooling 
sensation. Rohto V Cool to exhilarate dry, tired eyes 
and Rohto V Ice to refresh itchy and irritated eyes. 
www.cool4eyes.com 


BY GEORgE, YOU ROCK! 


SOT ONS 
| <2 Be arock star (or at least look 
| like one) in the T-shirts, belts | & 
and off-the-hook downtown looks | \ 
from GEORgE. Look the part, 3 
‘cause baby you're a Star. 


GEORGeE is Steve Carrieri— 
rock star, idol fan, bon vivant. 
For more, check out 
www.shopgeorgeonline.com 
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Real World Education 


800.226.7625 Z 
saUlii-t-]iMerelan amor alal) 


If you're serious about your dream, 
we'll take your dream seriously. 


3300 University Boulevard 
Winter Park, FL 32792 
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PROGRAMS 
IN THE COUNTRY 


— Rolling Stone Magazine 
August 11, 2005 
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America’s %% 
Favorite 


CHATLINE™ 


Los Angeles 
323.201.2000 
Philadelphia 
215.825.6060 
New York 
646.507.5500 
Chicago 
312.261.6800 
Denver 
303.629.9999 
San Diego 
619.308.8880 
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Minneapolis 
612.638.9999 
Sacramento 
916.340.1000 
Baltimore 
410.986.4300 
Dallas 
214.379.0000 
Detroit 
313.668.1000 
Phoenix 


602.404.8500 


1.800.210.1010 


SDI-LAB 


PHARMACEUTICAL GRADE PREPARATI 


-(Methadrosteno!”) 


{ bottle $79. 
Buy 3 Get 1 Fre 
, s 


(Cyclostanozol") 
; —_— 


Winni = V ™ 


cyclo-stanoz0l ™ 


1 bottle $79.95 Buy 3 Get 1 Free! 


(Oxymethobol™) 


tote $1099 
“Cc _ Buy 3 Get 1 Free 


NO PRESCRIPTION REQUIRED TO ORDE 


Add $8.00 for shipping and handling - $35.00 Foreign 
MAIL TO: SDI LABS 
9835-16 Lake Worth Road - Suite #227 * Lake Worth, FL 33467 


Try For F RE E Code 4587 


Text CHAT to 21010 $4.99 / 10 Min. 18+ = www.LiVELINKS.com 


WWW.SDI-LABS.CO 


Financial aid available to those who qualify 
Career development assistance 
Accredited College, ACCSCT 
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LAURA LEVINE 


The Replacements, 1984: 
(L-R) Paul Westerberg 

and beer, Bob Stinson 

and beer, Chris Mars and - 
Tommy Stinson. “a 


THE KINGS OF BEER 


NOT A BAND, BUT A TRAUMA WARD: THE RISE, FALL, FALL AND REBIRTH OF ’80s CHUG-A-LUGGING ANTIHEROES 


THE REPLACEMENTS 


DON'T YOU KNOW WHOITHINKIWAS?: 
THE BEST OF THE REPLACEMENTS & , 
1, A i 


TRYING TO SEPARATE the Replace- 
ments from their fuckup legend 
is like trying to separate Madon- 
na from outrageous bra-wear. 
Can one exist without the other? No indie- 
rock band equals this one for self-sabotag- 
ing grandeur, as measured by quantities of 
booze and madness. 

The ‘Mats were formed in 1979 Min- 
neapolis by dyslexic former janitor Paul 
Westerberg, stimulant-fueled Bob Stinson, 
12-year-old delinquent Tommy Stinson and 
dope-smoking Chris Mars. Even as West- 
erberg’s juvenile rants gained beauty and 
tenderness, band antics persisted: Industry 
showcases collapsed into shambling bouts 
of half-played heavy-metal covers. Bounc- 
ers pummeled them at their own shows. 

The mainstream held its nose, and after 
seven raucous, willfulalbums, Westerberg, 
the most ambitious of the crew, honed his 
songs into pablum for 1990's All Shook 
Down, and the band expired with a whim- 
per. Bob Stinson died of a drug overdose 
in 1995, surprising no one. Devout fans 
sobered up, and occasionally looked back 
to wonder: What exactly was the point? 


A 1997 double-disc overview, All for 
Nothing / Nothing for All, covered only their 
major-label years, so this new compilation 
instantly becomes the go-to collection for 
die-hards and novices alike. It strips the 
erratic albums of their worst instincts: no 
indulgent giggles, no high-velocity gags 
about boners, no painfully self-deprecating 
puns. Instead, 20 songs that form the real 
backbone of their legacy. 

The CD tracks Westerberg’s 
evolution from taunting snot to 
poet of low self-esteem and isola- 
tion. The first track, “Takin a Ride,” 
has flashes of brilliance: Barreling 
breakneck in a car becomes a met- 
aphor for containment and frustration. 

“The light was green and soam I,” he quips 
as his bandmates trip over one another to 
reach the finish line. By 1983's “Color Me 
Impressed,” Westerberg has taken up 
a Holden Caulfield-esque stance at the 
outskirts of society, skewering phoniness. 
“Giving out their word, ‘cause that’s all that 
they won't keep,” he scoffs at a bunch of 
partygoers. On “Answering Machine” and 
“Unsatisfied,” he’s stranded in distortion, 
confused, neglected, lashing out. 

As players, the Replacements never 
grew much beyond inspired amateurs. 
Mars’s drumming could be clunky, Tom- 
my’s bass often amounted to adrenalized 
thumping and Bob Stinson’s guitar leads 
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were strangulated wails. (Bob was booted 
in ’86 and replaced by Slim Dunlap.) Still, 
they shared a vision of rock & roll as deliv- 
ery from nowhere; they were synchronized 
in the spirit of the Clash and the Stones. 
Anyone who has waded through Wester- 
berg’s solo CDs would rightly approach the 
two new songs here with low expectations, 
especially since Mars declined to drum on 
them. But “Message to the Boys” 
and “Pool & Dive” are pleasingly 
sweet and defiantly slight, a return 
to their ragged-edged pop. 

The tracks that matter most 
are “Bastards of Young” and “Alex 
Chilton.” These pseudo-anthems 

set on the outskirts of decent society help 
clarify why the Replacements so gleefully 
cut themselves off at the knees. Succeed- 
ing meant joining the corporate world like 
everyone else; better, instead, to fail and 
retain your individuality. These are pre- 
scient thoughts, considering today’s grass- 
roots protests against corporate culture. 
The Replacements may not have changed 
the world, but in their own apolitical (and 
usually drunk) way, they defied it. They 
fucked up plenty, but as this CD shows, 
they did at least 20 things dead right. 

KAREN SCHOEMER 


: “Unsatisfied,” “Bastards of 
Young,” “Here Comes a Regular’ 
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BRAINY MASTERMIND WHOSE DEBUT SOLD !7 MILLION 


BOSTON 00% 


DON’ T LOOK BACK ooo 
EPIC/LEGACY eer, aE a 


“JUST ANOTHER BAND oui of Boston,” they sang. eahaiait Just 
another band with 57 guitar layers, a tabernacle choir of vocal 
overdubs and the highest sales of any group debut ever. Self 
mythologizing aside, Boston was less a band than a fantastic 
science project, constructed by M.I.T. graduate Tom Scholz in 
his basementand presented, World’s-Fair-like, on our nation’s 
Bicentennial—just before punk rock arrived to invalidate 
every rule it lived by. Raw, direct, no-frills, honest—Boston 


was none of these. A bejeweled Taj Mahal amidst an emerging 


landscape of spare Craftsman houses, Boston became a key 
axiom in rock’s unwritten law that place-named bands must 


suck in proportion to the size of their namesake—borne out 


by acts from Chicago to Kansas and on to the accursed Asia. 
Thirty years on, Scholz’s basement tapes sit at the opposite 
end of the spectrum from Bob Dylan’s, replacing his folkloric 


surrealism with lyrics like “Baby, it’s a party as long as you're 


there/It’s a party, party, party.” (Yeah! A party!) Butas muchas 
punks decried this corny colossus, Boston's music was in their 
DNA. The opening riff of Nirvana’s “Smells Like Teen Spirit” 
didn't just resemble “More Than a Feeling,” it was nearly 
theft—an archetype dredged from the unconscious, tweaked 
by a depressed heroin enthusiast and returned to pop glory. 
Scholz had some great pop moves to go with his wizardry, 
although these started to run thin even with Don't Look Back, 
and the anal retentiveness that required two years for a follow- 
up delayed the third LP until ’86. Such pathology is gloriously 


audible in these Scholz-remastered time capsules (void of 


bonus tracks), which, while they may cause giggles at the syn- 
chronized handclaps and over-ornamented “ooh-ooh-hoos,” 
also inspire awe at the sheer majesty of this hard-rock Titan- 
ic—as Scholz bashes heroic vocalist Brad Delp in the nuts for 
one more stratospheric “aaaa-aaaah” before the chorus. 

CHRIS NORRIS 


“More Than a Feeling,” 
Look Back” 


“Peace of Mind,” “Don't 


The leg room's 
OK, but the 
stewardesses 
are awful. 
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Fatboy Slim: 
“Who you call@ 
two-faced?" | 
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T BONE BURNETT 


TWENTY TWENTY—THE ESSEN- 
TIALT BONE BURNETT SOG. 
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Sane Peres Peper sees Pee eee OPERA 


Roots consultant to the stars show- 
cases songbook, proves once more 
how smart he is 


PUCCP PEL ECL oer sir tee is iT eet t iT terest tity 


This Texan prodigy 
has long enjoyed 
an impeccable 
reputation among 
his lofty folk-rock 
colleagues: Bob 
Dylan tourmate, productions for 
everyone from Elvis Costello to 
Counting Crows, close personal 
husband of singer-sonegwriter 
Sam Phillips, O Brother, Where Art 
Thou? Grammy mastermind. So 
why hasn't he developed any kind 
of audience, or even a true cult? 
Because for both a roots guy and 
a Christian guy (converted Dylan, 
some say), he seems like a cold 
son of a bitch. Burnett's disdain for 
commercial culture may emulate 
Jesus and the moneychanegers but 
it also flatters the folkie puritans 
who dig him. The intelligence of 
these 40 songs is manifest, and 
they do stick in the mind. But 
they're so short on signs of soul 
that their spiritual quest is unlikely 
to engage anyone new. 
ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

“Humans From 
Earth,” “Diamonds Are a Girl's 
Best Friend” 


FATBOY SLIM 


THE GREATEST HITS: WHY TRY 
HARDER ttt 


PPBSS9 POSES OE EE SO 


AS TRAL WERKS 


Party animal DJ recycles his own id 
hits for a change 


Crh CrP rie ti Ti reoi ii irr eriit i tresii itt reian titi treaties aiity 


In the world of techno, Norman 
Cook is rarer than an old Cybotron 
L2-inch: a rocker-turned-DBJ who 
can make perfect pop songs as well 
as he mixes them for others. It's 
funny that a guy famous for recy- 
cling oldies now has a catalogue 
of his own, in which Jim Morrison 
soundbites pleefully play alongside 
John Barry Seven loops. At heart, 
Fatboy's best tracks are old-school 
hip-hop party collages and hip-hop 
soul jams, with more attention to 
hooks and choruses than your aver- 
age vinyl-twiddler. There are two 
obligatory and predictably skippable 
new songs here, but this set offers 
bombastic, hard-swinging and 
occasionally poignant proof that the 
‘30s idea of remixing rock for dance 
clubs wasn't actually perfected until 
Cook got his hands on a sampler. 
WILL HERMES 

“Praise Tou; 

“Rockafeller Skank,’ 

Out of My Head” 


OLD 97°S 


COCCCCEEa UT CCeE a TLIC ret Treen rer ii ree i titi eatit tir csi) 


HIT BY ATRAIN: THE BEST OF 
OLD 97'S Seo 


COT Cera TIT Cer rir iron i Ti rruui tf rreaiit resi titi titresti{trresisy 


ELEK TRAIRHINO 


“Going 


Alt- -country heavyweights sound 
great, even without beer Boggles 


In 1993, when they named them- 
selves for a country ballad that 
commemorates a 1903 train wreck, 
bands like Old 97's were acimea 
dozen: young dudes in thrift-store 
cowboy shirts who took the "60s 
hard country of Merle Haggard, 
added punk rock ass-whoop and 
sounded excellent, as long as you 
were in a bar, drunk. But what 
made this Dallas quartet maybe the 


PPUTUTTTICT ITI TTT it eT tr eee ie ic 
WreTirriliiiiritititiriititititltiit tlle eee rr rr hh eee heh heed 
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Matthew Sweet: 
Yes, he knows what 
they Say about guys 
with huge feet. 


greatest alt-country band, genre 
gods Uncle Tupelo included, is the 
tension between a love of perfectly 
turned British Invasion pop and 

the urge to spike it with whiskey 
and trucker speed. This dynamic 
produced too many great songs to 
fit on one CD (see Alive & Wired for 
a scruffier best-of). But the boozy 
raveups and pop poetics on display 
here are full of sugary self-loath- 
ing, heartbroken wit and enough 
melodic woo to captivate even 
twang-phobes. 

WILL HERMES 

DOWNLOAD: “Murder (or a Heart 
Attack),” “Question,” “Four Leaf 
Clover” 


QUEENSRYCHE 


OPERATION: MINDCRIME— 
DELUXE EDITION 3e 


PRMR EER e bee de bedebeeseds bee ee des ebebsededebsese tet seebeusebeeeeae sienna 


Ambitious prog-metal thinkers 
ponder revolution, hairspray 


EERE EERE EERE EERE GEE ERNE SEE RRO e EEE R ERE EEE EERE EEE EER EE BREE ERE 


Despite its prescient allusions to 
sinister government surveillance, 
this overwrought Reagan-era rock 
opera is pretty hard to take seri- 
ously 18 years after its original 
release, (Not that Queensryche 
care: Earlier this year, inspired 

by the album's hallowed rep, the 
Seattle band toured an Operation: 
Mindcrime stage show and released 
a sequel.) Blame frontman Geoff 
Tate's histrionic hair-metal vocals, 
which lent later hits like “Silent 
Lucidity” a crucial dose of fairy-tale 
fantasy but here undermine the 
vague political points in the album's 
tortured narrative involving preach- 
ers, brainwashing and murder. 

As with lots of the sociopolitical 
nonsense spewed by Tate's heroes 
in Pink Floyd, Mindcrime—now 
bundled with a disc of live cuts 

and a DVD of music videos—is best 
appreciated today for its consider- 
able Cold War camp. 

MIKAEL WOOD 

DOWNLOAD: “Eyes of a Stranger” 
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Wire: making 
punk rock safe for 
pirate garb. 


SURVIVOR 


SERRE EES EEE REE E EEE EERE EEE EERE OEE EEE OER E REET EERE EEE REE OEE EER HEE EH ORE 
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SERRE EERO E EER ETE T TERETE TEETER ET TERRE REET EEE TROTTER Rene Tt eee nw ete ee 


Laughingstocks of the ‘80s, recently 
revived via Starbucks’ “Glen! Glen, 
Glen, Glen!" TV ad 


TPE EEE ERENT ERENT EEE EERE TEE RENEE ETRE EEE TEETER ETT T EERE R ETT EEE ewe Tee 


Survivor boiled down the excesses 
of early-‘80s AOR to a combina- 
tion of knife-fight swagger and 
naked sentimentality. Festooned 
with keyboards and inextricably 
associated with Rocky lil (the one 
that starred Mr. T), the formula 

now induces snickers, as Starbucks 
understood last year when they 
placed the band in a television 
commercial. If only these songs, 
released between 1982 and '88 
(Survivor changed singers in '84), 
weren't so vanilla. "Eye of the 
Tiger,” the unforgettable Rocky 
theme, is an exception: The “Lose 
Yourself" of its time is taut as a 
bridge cable, with a mean swing 
and ferocious attitude. "! Can't Hold 
Back,” the velvety-to-hair-rais- 

ing power ballad, is another. Most 
everything else is a pale version of 
these two early hits. Next they did 
songs for Karate Kid and, inevitably, 
Rocky IV, before they were voted off 
the island. 

NICK CATUCCI 

DOWNLOAD: “Eye of the Tiger,” “1 
Can’tHold Back” 


MATTHEW SWEET 


GOS 


TRIPS Lees iret rit iit ir ie) 


Gorgeous guitar album helmed by 
a mild-mannered indie rock boy 
scorned by gurls 


TrriTIeeric tii itici tit trr it itr i titi titre tte it tee eee iy 


Early-'90s indie rock was supposed 
to be the nonsexist alternative to 
hair-metal: legions of educated 
white boys, chick bassists and 
drummers, a movement leader 
(Kurt Cobain) who frequently 
donned a dress. So how did 


Matthew Sweet's whiny, woman- 
bashing Girlfriend become a 
dorm-room fave? Reeling from 

the breakup of his marriage, the 
Athens, GA, B-lister buried his 
resentment under delectable hooks 
and harmonies, then unleashed 
guitar gods Richard Lloyd (Televi- 
sion) and Robert Quine (Richard 
Hell & the Voidoids) to squall the 
dirty work. The sonic torrents still 
thrill, but the grade-school lust of 
"Winona" (“Could you be my little 
movie star?”) seems dated, and the 
patronizing bile of “Does She Talk?” 
would have better suited Poison. A 
second disc of demos and outtakes 
highlights Sweet's prowess as a 
studio geek—and almost compen- 
sates for the ugly thoughts within. 
KAREN SCHOEMER 

DOWNLOAD: “I’ve Been Waiting,” 
“You Don’t Love Me” 


WHODINI 


FUNKY BEAT; THE BEST OF 
WHODINI &33e3% 


SRE REET EOE E TEETER ETRE TEER Eee Eee RENNES EERE Ede AER RE EE ESE R eR ee EEE 


Perret rrreis trees iit is iti i ier et erie terete tt tt eee 


Goofy dance-rap trio epitomized 
hip-hop's innocent '80s youth 


ERNE TERE REET EE RRR ETE ENTREE TERT EET TERRE TEETER ETT ET EERO e eee ee 


Before hip-hop could replace disco 
in the clubs, it had to play by dance 
music's rules—Whodini became 


ILOVE 
THIS CD! 


AL GORE 
POLITICIAN 


Atte ened Reese deem teeter ene eee EEE eeT FERRE TE FERS TST TERE ROSE ETE E® 


MARK KNOPFLER 


SAILING TO PHILADELPHIA 
WARNER BROS. 


eT IIs Sirti titi iit res it ri) 


“The writing is so sharp. And | 
really like the sound of Mark's 
guitar. | just saw him in concert 
in Nashville, and the songs 
sounded even better live.” 


early rap stars by making that 
compromise sound like a coup. At 
their best, MCs Jalil and Ecstasy 
and DJ Grandmaster Dee let Kraft- 
werk-indebted electro loops spiral 
endlessly, alternating effusive, 
simple rhymes with even simpler 
chants and copious instrumental 
breaks. "Haunted House of Rock” 
and “Freaks Come Out At Night” are 
fantastically bizarre early-'80s party 
jams, the former featuring some 
resolutely un-gangsta Dracula 
shout-outs. Funky Beat is virtually 
identical to 1990's Greatest Hits; 
added are 1991's likeably goofy 
New Jack love triangle “Judy” and 
1996's forgettable R&B update 
"Keep Running Back.” At their best, 
Whodini were unabashed dorks with 
nasty beats, and the cover of Great- 
est Hits best captures this: What 
rappers today would be photo- 
graphed wearing leather Zorro hats 
and holding hands? 

JONAH WEINER 

DOWNLOAD: “Haunted House 

of Rock,” “Freaks Come Out At 
Night,” “Friends” 


PPrree reli tects is ee 
PTITITITITITIL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL 
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The foundation stones of arty Brit- 
ish punk, laid in three blazing years 


COREE EET TET OUTER ROTTER eRe ee Tere STreee itt i rt iti trier eer 


Even if you've never heard Wire, 
their music will still sound familiar: 
Bands have been imitating them 
for 25 years. All of hardcore punk 
descends from 1977's Pink Flag, a 
perfect album that’s entirely lean 
muscle mass: 21 crisp, drily witty 
songs with a single power-drill 
suitar tone, telegraphic lyrics and a 
minimum number of choruses—the 
London quartet didn't like to repeat 
themselves. Much of Britpop 
descends from 1978's more color- 
ful Chairs Missing, on which Wire 
made peace with tunefulness, 
altered their style from song to 
song and foregrounded producer 
Mike Thorne's keyboards. And 
almost nobody's yet figured out 
how to imitate 1979's 154, with 

its spiky dissonances, way-off- 
balance mix, rhythms that crawl or 
pounce and craftily buried hooks. 
The 1977>1979 box includes all 
three albums—annoyingly, bonus 
tracks added to old versions of 

the CDs have been excised—plus 
two rough-sounding live discs: an 
identical pair of pre-Flag sets from 
April 1977 that include some incon- 
gruous covers, and a brief NYC gig 
from July 1978 at which they keep 
screwing up their new songs. 
DOUGLAS WOLK 

DOWNLOAD: “Ex Lion Tamer,” 
“Outdoor Miner,” “l Am The Fly,” 
“12x U,” “On Returning” 
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4 DAVID BOW! 


IN HIS THIRD DECADE, HE MARRIED IMAN, CASHED IN 
BIG AND LET MICKEY ROURKE RAP BY DOUGLAS WOLK 


DAVID BOWIE HAD been a new wave 
star before new wave even existed— 
his love of all things mannered, 
| synthetic and visual was a decade 
ahead of its time. So when the pop 
world caught up to him in the early 
‘Sos, he cashed in with the giganti- 
cally successful album Let’s Dance, 
repositioning himself from Mr. Ambiguously Gay Avant- 
Garde Freak toa slightly quirky, solidly dependable, het- 
erosexual classic-rock dude who wanted to make the 
world dance. Following a couple of slightly less gigan- 
tic follow-ups, he made an ill-starred attempt to flee from 
fame, becoming the singer in a grimy hard rock band, 
Tin Machine. The group unsurprisingly foundered, and 
Bowie spent the ‘90s attempting to recapture past glo- 
ries with his old collaborators Nile Rodgers, Brian Eno 
and Tony Visconti. Over the last decade, he experiment- 
ed with drum & bass and mash-ups, dabbled in visual art, 
hawked “Bowie bonds” backed by his music publishing 
income, turned up onstage with the Arcade Fire and gen- 
erally served more as a bellwether than a trailblazer. 


DAVID BOWIE IN [983, AFTER DYEING HIS 
HAIR TO MATCH HIS SUIT. 


ESSENTIAL 


~ SCARY MONSTERS ~ 


RCA, 1980 


| Bowie began 
the "80s by 
translating the 
drugey experi- 
ments of his 
late-"705 albums 
into anew wave 
record that's dark, berserk, funky 
and drunk on alienated weirdness. He 
repudiates his old fascination with 
fascism, dismisses “Space Oddity"'s 
Major Tom as a junkie and sings with 
actorly abandon over jagged, poison- 
tipped arrangements. The album also 
features the most futuristic guitar 
playing in his discography, especially 
Robert Fripp's five-dimensional 
warp-spasm solos. With appropriate 
perversity, instead of touring, Bowie 
starred in the Broadway production 
of The Elephant Man. 

: “Fashion,” “Ashes 
to Ashes,” “Scary Monsters (And 
Super Creeps)” 
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BEST OF BOWIE vizcnen coco 


Though he's 
renowned for 
carefully styl- 
ized concept 
| albums, Bowie 
sure has a lot 
of stupendous 
four-minute singles—the long-out-of- 
print ChangesOneBowie retrospec- 
tive was a dorm-room staple in its 
day. Unable to resist a good gimmick 
he released this great package with 
20 different track lineups around the 
world, two of them in the U.S. On the 
single-CD version, which abridges 
his last 20 years to two songs about 
American creepiness, he's a mischie- 
vous master of rock riffs and dance 
prooves, always two steps ahead: on 
the double CD, he's barely mortal, a 
deeper lyricist but more freaked out 
by fame and fashion. (The Platinum 
Collection bulks up to three less 
consistent discs, and ends in '87.) 
: “Panic in Detroit,” 
“Let's Dance,” “Under Pressure” 


PART 2: THE 1980s AND BEYOND 


GREAT 


LET’ S DANCE «: EM), 1982 
Di Da 
| After a three- 
year hiatus—an 
eternity back 
then—Bowie 
returned with 
a booming, 
radio-ready 
sound (courtesy of Chic producer 
Nile Rodgers), an image makeover 
(as a plastic-molded smoothie) and 
three enormous hits in the title track, 
“Modern Love" and “China Girl." The 
concept is nothing more complicated 
than “let's make a totally likeable 
MTV dance album"—the new chan- 
nel played his old and new videos 
constantly and made Bowie a super- 
Star in America at last. 

I: “Modern Love,” “Cat 
People (Putting Out Fire)” 


RYKODISC, 1980 
pa ie i] 
We i Bie Bowie's four-disc 
- box (updated 
in 2003) favors 
representative 


album tracks 
over big hits or 
juicy rarities, 
which salves it less than perfect for 
either neophytes or longtime fans— 
he comes off as a dilettantish actor/ 
conceptual artist who happened to 
fall into pop stardom. Still, if you've 
only heard him on oldies radio, it 
gives a good sense of the arc of his 
career: from Brit-folk to drum & bass 
by way of cracked, arched-eyebrowed 
rock & roll. 

“John, lm Only 
Dancing,” “Baal’s Hymn” 


ee eee Temes 


Ct 
oe yi Ruvds Reunited with 


his late-"70s foil, 
Brian Eno, Bowie 
supposedly 
y recorded more 
a than 25 hours of 
material for this 
bizarre, sprawling, densely layered 
science-fiction concept album. 
(Projected follow-ups have failed to 
materialize.) Pretentious? Mais oui: 
One song is called "The Voyeur of 
Utter Destruction (As Beauty).” But 
Bowie's obviously delighted to be 
getting arty and overreaching again 
rather than slumming. 
“Hallo Spaceboy,” 
“The Heart's Filthy Lesson” 


T ROBERTS. 
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“TINMACHINE LIVE: 


CHECK IT OUT 


- NEVER LET ME DOWN > 


EMI, Ta? 


Promoted by the 
mega-spectacle 
of the “Glass 
Spider" tour, this 
is the product 

of Bowie's shell- 
shock at his own 
global celebrity and thirst for even 
more, featuring thunderous drums, 
bubbly synths, hair-metal guitar solos 
(by '70s heartthrob Peter Frampton!) 
and a really unfortunate rap by actor 
Mickey Rourke. Beneath the plastic 
bombast, though, are some jewels, 
like the title track, dedicated to long- 
time Bowie assistant Coco Schwab. 
Download: “Time Will Crawl,” 
“Hever Let Me Down” 


OY VEY, BABY werory, 2992 
OOD 


Hideous title 
aside, this docu- 


ment of Tin 
fin machine Machine's final 
live tour suggests 


Gy Wry, aby ‘; 


why Bowie was 
so into his band: 
He later explained that he loved 

rock “when it has big, hairy, massive 
balls on it.” Oy Vey is a testicular if 
slightly awkward metal album, with 
lots of guitar fireworks (courtesy of 
Reeves Gabrels, who stuck around 
for the rest of the decade), a heavy 


Roxy Music cover and avery eccentric | 


singer taking advantage of his chance 
to bellow. 

Download: “If There Ils Some- 
thing,” “Heaven's in Here” 


- EARTHLI LING x ARISTA tie 
OO 


Derided at 

«| the time for 

its tacked-on, 
trendy drum & 
bass production, 
Bowie's 23rd 
studio album 
now sounds like just another of his 
clever variations on the underground 
sound of the moment: imposing song 
structure and frenetic live instru- 
mentation (notably Mike Garson's 
hailstorming piano) on the latest 
dance style. “I'm Afraid of Americans" 
(a leftover from Outside) became a 
minor hit thanks to a grinding remix 
by Bowie's tourmate and acolyte, 
Trent Reznor of Nine Inch Nails. 
Download; “I'm Afraid of Ameri- 
cans.’ ~beo king for Satellites” 


BE CAREFUL 
STINMACHINE cuss: 


| Instead of 
making another 
solo record, 
Bowie positioned 
himself as the 
| singer of a wail- 
———— ing hard-rock 
Quartet. But he comes off like a 
blustery drunk throwing his weight 
around, and his “socially conscious” 
lyrics are embarrassing: “They're just 
a bunch of assholes/With buttholes 
for their brains." 
Download: “Under the God” 


BLACK TIE WHITE NOISE 


ARIS TVBMG, | os 
OD) 


Solo again—and 
Treshly married 
to Somali-born 
model Iman 
Abdulmajid 

| —Bowie signed 
up Nile Rodgers 


for another stab at Let's Dance-dom. 


Aside from “Jump They Say" (a 
memorial to his half-brother, who 
committed suicide in 1985) it's a 
distracted mess, cold and vague. 
Download: “Jump They Say” 


After his label 
rejected Toy, 
an album of re- 
recorded early 
material, Bowie 
attempted to 
evoke the glam 
era from a more mature perspective. 
The covers of Neil Young and the 
Pixies outshine the flabby originals, 
and he declaims even the grunge- 
rockers as if he were singing “The 
Impossible Dream.” 
Download: “Cactus” 


REALITY iso/couwmeia. 2003 


Almost a twin to 
Heathen, a little 
tougher and less 
retro and assem- 
bled in prepara- 
tion for a world 
tour. This time 
he covers George Harrison and Jona- 
than Richman (a misguided “Pablo 
Picasso"). Only “Never Get Old" hit 
the U.K. charts—as a mash-up with 
the 30-year-old “Rebel Rebel." 
Download: “New Killer Star” 


“HOURS...” 


The Guide eft 4G iel[sleel= 


FOR FANS ONLY 
TONIGHT es a 


Desperately 
short of material 
for this sequel 
to Let's Dance, 
Sy Bowie reached 
e_| deep into the 
lgey Pop song- 
book and ‘igcas out most of this 
slick, gloppy disaster—“it didn't gel at 
all," he's admitted. The trivial “Blue 
Jean” was a Top 10 hit, thanks to his 
rep and a witty 20-minute-long video, 
but the Tina Turner duet and the 
warble-crooned cover of the Beach 
Boys’ “God Only Knows" are both seri- 
ous abuses of his talent. 
Download: “Loving the Alien” 


CTINMACHINEI 


LONDON/VICTORY, 1991 


The worst 
record Bowie's 

| ever made: an 
excruciating, 

_ overinflated, dim- 
witted, postur- 
ing puddle of 

loudness, some of it sung (badly) by 
drummer Hunt Sales. It was preceded 
by a solo “greatest hits" tour, which 
Bowie hedgingly said would “prob- 
ably be the last time | will be doing 
these songs.” (This turned out to not 
be true.) Then TMil stiffed, the band 
broke up and he went back to being 
himself—or as much himself as he 
ever is. 

Download: “Baby Universal” 


VIRGIN, 1999 


Partly recorded 
as the sound- 


iene hy 


1 g track toa | 
) _ computer game— 


and featuring a 
song co-written 
~ bya member of 

his fan club—Bowie's farewell to the 
20th century has an air of exhausted, 
despairing reminiscence. The songs 
putter along anemically, and aside 
from Reeves Gabrels’ squealing guitar 
(and one asthmatic rock-blurt, "The 
Pretty Things Are Going to Hell"), the 
performances are understated to the 
point of indifference. 
Download: “Thursday's Child” 


i FURTHER 
| LISTENING 


: THE BUDDHA OF - 
: SUBURBIA 
i ARISTA/EMG, 1993 
: ey 
: Currently out of 
: print, Bowie's quickie 
: companion to the 
> TVadaptation of a 
: Hanif Kureishi novel 
is unexpectedly 
: nifty—pensive, elegant 
> songs recorded and 
: sung with a lighter 
> touch than most of 
: his ‘90s output, plus 
: acouple of peculiar 
: instrumentals. 


| FURTHER 
| READING. 


: STRANGE 

> FASCINATION: 

- DAVID BOWIE—THE 
: DEFINITIVE STORY 
| | DAVID BUCKLEY 

: VIRGIN BOOKS 
ety 

' Buckley's repetitive, 

: jokey prose can bea 
: chore, but his Bowie 
: bio, published in 1999, 
: is substantial and 

: comprehensive: song- 
: by-song analyses of 
: each record, tidbits of 
: gossip and interviews 
: with most of Bowie's 
= major collaborators. 


| FURTHER 
| VIEWING - 


| BEST OF BOWIE 

: VIRGIN 

| 9000 

| : Four-plus hours of 

: music videos from one 
| : ofthe form's earliest 
: champions. Highlights: 
| amesmerizing TV 

: performance of “Star- 
| } man” from 1972, David 
= Mallett's arty 1980 

: visualization of “Ashes 
: to Ashes” and the Pet 
: Shop Boys’ reworking 
of “Hallo Spaceboy.” 
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| Madonna gazes 

| into the distance, 
looking for her 
youth. 


BURNIN’ UP 


AT ALT-ROCK’S ALL-EMBRACING UTOPIA, INDIE MISFITS AND GLOBAL MEGASTARS SHARE MARQUEE SPACE, SUNBRELLAS 


COACHELLA VALLEY MUSIC 

AND ARTS FESTIVAL 
EMPIREPOLOFIELD,INDIO,CALIFORNIA, 
sess: A 


S006 
SV eeser: hallucination? 


Or are GNARLS BARKLEY recreat- 
ing The Wizard of Oz? The rock/ 
R&B group arrive at Coachella in 
full MGM drag: singers dressed like Doro- 
thy and the Scarecrow, a band of Wicked 
Witches, a Flying Monkey string quartet. 
Danger Mouse mans the turntable in a Tin 
Man costume, his face painted silver, and 
rotund singer Cee-Lo wears a red mane 
and a T-shirt that reads MEAN OL’ LION. 
“Have you ever seen freedom with your 
own eyes?” he asks. “Well this is what it 
looks like!” Then he drops his pants. 

We're not in Kansas anymore. Most fes- 
tivals are like mutual-appreciation societ- 
ies: A bunch of fanatics who look, think and 
(eww!) smell alike. But in its seventh year, 
this 96-act sonic vision quest has created 
an expansive vision of indie rock, trading 
the music’s elitism for an all-welcoming 
idealism that soars over the rainbow. On 
five stages spread over a sun-cracked polo 
field, go-go-booted indie babes unasham- 
edly sing along to mom-rock heartthrob 
JAMES BLUNT, and freedom comes in all 
sizes—even a 300-pound dude in a lion 
outfit showing his ass. 


Oddly, the whole event feels normal. 
Coachella is rock’s most glamorous fest— 
Hollywood A-listers make the backstage 
look like an episode of Entouwrage—but 
except for a druid and two slam-dancing 
goths on stilts, the freak factor is down this 
year. The presence of two super- 
stars (KANYE WEST and MADONNA) 
even leads to grumbles that orga- 
nizers have sold out. But Coachella 
hasn't gone mainstream; between 
MP3-blogging investment bank- 
ers and the Postal Service songs 
soundtracking ABC’s prime time, the 
mainstream has gone Coachella. 

Exhibit A is West, a last-minute addi- 
tion (reportedly at his own request) who 
dazzles the Saturday afternoon crowd with 
a flashy, abbreviated set. Even a few square 
miles of desert aren't enough to contain his 
ego: He introduces “Gold Digger” as “the 
national anthem”—which might actually 
be true. Nearby, DAMIAN MARLEY and band 
double the festival's black population. The 
youngest son of reggae’s greatest leader, 
“]r. Gong” does just about everything an 
audience raised on Legend could hope 
for—covering dad's “Jammin’” and “Exo- 
dus,” even rhyming “cappuccino” with 
“the Jamaican Al Pacino.” Still, one con- 
fused fan, spliff in hand, keeps asking his 
companion what time “Bob” is going on. 

Across the grounds, the smaller tents 
put indie weirdness on display. Brooklyn 
art rockers TV ON THE RADIO waft waves of 


elegiac noise up through the palm leaves 
towering above the stage. Freak-folk sha- 
man DEVENDRA BANHART asks if anyone in 
the crowd has a song they'd like to play; the 
charismatic fan who takes the mic looks 
like Erykah Badu in homemade clothes. 
CAT POWER is aided by ace Mem- 
phis soul men, but epically stage- 
shy singer Chan Marshall's kooky 
| dance moves and vocal miscues 

tug against the band. 
Back on the main stage, 
FRANZ FERDINAND stroll through a 
whipsmart show polished to perfection on 
the Eurofest circuit. A modest little band 
two years ago, they pepper their set with 
laser-light and drum-solo nods to their 
stature. Hometown faves EAGLES OF DEATH 
METAL, meanwhile, leaven their classic- 
rock theatrics with a shot of humility. “I’m 
so fucking nervous right now,” singer Jesse 
Hughes confesses, “because every mother- 
fucker | went to high school with is here 
tonight.” Their response? “Wooooc0000!” 
Then synthy Brit swooners DEPECHE 
MODE emerge into the deepening night, 
the latest in a line of Coachella-headlin- 
ing ‘80s misery gods that has included 
the Cure and New Order. But no one does 
big-box goth like la Mode. On a futuris- 
tic-looking stage straight out of Battlestar 
Galactica, guitarist Martin Gore's creepy 
black angel wings provide the gloom while 
crotch-grabbing, leather-vest-and-pauncli- 
sporting singer Dave Gahan provides the 
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andrew Stockdale of 
olfmother wins the 
on impression contest. 


va-va-voom. One fan sums up the amaze- 
ment, raising a sign that reads only: DUDE. 
Between the Tofurkey corn dogs and 
scent of organic coconut sunscreen, Sun- 
day is like Hipster Day at the state fair. The 
Shirtless Dude quotient has jumped ten- 
fold overnight, and the girls have traded 
American Apparel jogging shorts for 
American Apparel bikini bottoms. 
AMADOU & MARIAM, a blind husband- 
and-wife duo, hail from the Saharan 
nation of Mali—that’s in Africa, yo—so 
97 degrees is like air-conditioning to 
them. Impossibly tight and irrepressibly 
blissed, they thrill the uninitiated with 
their cosmopolitan pop. Jewish dancehall 
singer MATISYAHU suffers the heat coura- 
geously, bouncing around in traditional 
black Hasidic garb and freestyling spiritu- 
alist verse that compares the San Jacinto 
mountains to Jerusalem. SLEATER-KINNEY’s 
Corin Tucker reminds Matisyahu that God 
might be a woman as the feminist punk 
trio she fronts let loose earthy heavy rock 
that would have fitin ata Gos blues fest. 
In the glow of the sunset, YEAH YEAH 
YEAHS singer Karen O attacks like a new 
wave warrior priestess in torn fishnets, 
studded glove and red-and-blue unitard. 
On a stage strewn with disco balls, O goes 
from Animal Planet impersonations to 
tender balladic swoon on “Maps,” dedi- 
cated to “the biggest fuckin’ audience we've 
ever played in our entire fuckin’ lives.” At 
Coachella, fame is flipped upside down: 
O, a shrieking East Village art star, is a 
stadium-shaking golden goddess tonight, 
while Top 40 kingpin James Blunt gets rel- 
egated to an intimate tent show. 
So it’s appropriate that the weekend's 
splashiest appearance should be its major 


hate West 


hands the mic to A - ee. 
his biggest fan. 


letdown. Of the 60,000 people here, 
roughly 59,973 of them are trying to see 
Madonna: packing in, around and even 
on the dance tent and booing when she 
still hasn’t arrived 20 minutes after her 
scheduled start—an irksome diva turn in 
this precise festival. All is forgiven when 
Her Madgesty appears, purring and writh- 
ing in full-on urban-cougar mode, but her 
grandiosity (costume changes, backup 
dancers) still feels wrong here. When she 
vanishes after just six songs, it’s hard to 
know whether to feel cheated or relieved. 
TOOL fans know how to feel: They’ve 
waited four years since the metal dragon- 
slayers’ last show. Taking the main stage 
justafter n, singer Maynard James Keenan 
quickly reasserts his taste for cartoon 
misery. “When I hit you in the face,” he 
sneers at a photographer, “it'll look like 
something out of Mortal Kombat.” Their 


MOST IMPRESSIVE VIP BEST SNARKY T-SHIRT: YOU 
SIGHTINGS: Nicole Richie, Danny — LOOKED BETTER ON MYSPACE 
DeVito BEST SNOBBY T-SHIRT: YOU'RE 
LEAST IMPRESSIVE VIP HERE TO SEE TOOL, AREN'T YOU? 
SIGHTING: David “Bud Bundy" BEST ANSWER T-SHIRT: 
Faustino YES, | AM HERE TO SEE TOOL 
BEST BOYFRIEND: The guy TREND THAT REALLY 


carrying his girl's Chihuahua ina 
shoulder harness 

BEST AUDIENCE CHANT: “Beards! 
Beards! Beards!” (before hirsute 
country rockers My Morning 
Jacket) 


NEEDS TO STOP: Indie 
girls in cowboy hats 
TREND THAT NEVER 
NEEDS TO STOP: Indie 
girls in jogging shorts 


Scissor Sieters: 


Somewhere a Martian 


\) jhas no spacesuit. 


music is just as dark, quivering minor-key 
melodies snaking through steroid power 
chords. Competent, but zero fun. 

Fun is the promise of Coachella, the 
reward for baking like a gecko. So while 
Tool exorcise their inner orc, the SCISSOR 
SISTERS close the second stage, imploring 
the weary to shake one final tailfeather to 
their blindingly fabulous "7os bubblegum 
makeovers. Singer Ana Matronic, looking 
like C3PO reborn as a birthday cake, also 
floats a rumor that festival organizers have 
lost their lease and Coachella might not 
return next year. It’s not true, but it pro- 
vokes a sad thought: Any festival willing to 
shell out $2,000 a minute in fines so Brit- 
punks ART BRUT can go a few songs past 
the Valley’s midnight noise curfew should 
have one more chance to gather the tribes 
and break down the barriers. 
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Another heckler 
eguests “Stuck 

in the Middle 
With You." 


THREE NEW MOVIES CRIB THIS IS SPINAL TAP’S FAKE-DOC FORMAT, BUT ONLY ONE IS DARK AND 
DIFFERENT ENOUGH TO BREAK OUT OF THE “MOCKUMENTARY” GHETTO BY STEVE KANDELL 


IT’S HARD TO summarize 
BROTHERS OF THE HEAD without 
making the film sound like a 
joke: a faux documentary about 
Siamese twins who front a ’7os rock band ... 
See? Spinal Tap with cripple jokes. 

But there’s no joking here. Directed by 
Louis Pepe and Keith Fulton, who previ- 
ously made Lost in La Mancha, the non- 
faux documentary about Terry Gilliam’s 
doomed Don Quixote epic, Brothers is 
dour, affecting and, most impressively, 
so credible that even seasoned rock aes- 
thetes could be forgiven for believing that 
two dudes joined at the torso helped invent 
punk rock. (They did not.) 

At age 18, conjoined twins Tom and 
Barry Howe, raised in virtual isolation in 


a remote English coastal town, are sold off : 


by their father to a Vaudevillian svengali, 
who stashes them in a country house and 
hires an abusive manager (Sean Harris, 
who played doomed Joy Division singer 
lan Curtis in 24 Hour Party People) to turn 
them into a rock band/freak show called 
the Bang Bang. Tom learns to play gui- 
tar and write songs while, just to his left, 
Barry hones his mean streak into cocky 
frontman swagger. Rehearsals become 
songs, songs become good songs and gigs 
become spectacles, all captured by a D.A. 
Pennebaker stand-in whose “archival” 
footage is blended with present-day testi- 
monies from fictional and non-fictional 
talking heads. That Tom and Barry are not 


among them suggests this story may not 
end whimsically. 

While the verité style and sober tone 
contribute to the film’s air of plausibili- 
ty, the story itself is rooted enough in pop- 
history minutiae to lend credence. Is the 
exploitation of misfits who play scrap- 
py riffs for drunken mobs paying to see a 
potentially violent sideshow really that dif- 
ferent from what Malcolm McLaren did 


THE EXCITED-O-METER 


WE HAVEN'T SEEN 'EM YET... AND 
WE'RE NOT EVEN SURE WE WANT TO 


lf Bryan Singer can get 
non-geeks to line up for 
X-Men, he should do 
wonders with the most 
iconic of crimefighters. 


Colin Farrell and Jamie 
Foxx fill the espadrilles of 
Don Johnson and Philip 
Michael Thomas 
in Michael Mann's 
remake of a Michael 
Mann TV show. 


It’s an M. Night Shyama- 
lan flick, so we're gonna 
fuess that the twist is 
that she's not a lady and 
she’s not in the water. You 
heard it here first. 


NOT SO MUCH 


with the Sex Pistols? Iconoclast auteur 
Ken Russell appears as himself alongside 
“clips” from his macabre Howe brothers 
dramatization, which certainly seems like 
the kind of movie the director of Tommy 
might have made. And while fake-band 
movie music tends to be reliably horrid, 
the Bang Bang’s songs (written by Clive 
Langer and performed live by the actors 
onscreen) are actually good—“Two-Way 


_ Romeo” could have been a protopunk sin- 
: gle, and wouldn’t sound out of place on a 
| Stooges album. 


But the crowning achievement is the 


: fortuitous casting of 19-year-old identical 
| twins and acting novices Luke and Harry 
: Treadaway as Barry and Tom, respective- 
: ly, who draw distinctly different, subtly 
= nuanced characters, having spent months 
: strapped to one another before and during 
: the shoot to master the physicality of their 
' unique connection. 


This is not to say the film is devoid of 


: cliché: We get the brash lead singer who 
: does tons of coke at the first sign of suc- 
: cess and the sensitive genius who falls for 
: the music-journalist-with-a-heart-of-gold. 
: (Apparently, they exist.) But the familiari- 
: tyofthis romantic triangle is certainly out- 
: weighed by the fact that the two suitors 
: share a ribcage, making for the most awk- 
: ward postcoital cuddle you'll see all year. 


The improv-heavy style that Spinal 


: Tap’s Christopher Guest also went on to 
| use in Waiting for Guffman and Best in 
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Blackballed: Turns 
out Darth Vader 
was Rob Corddry 
this Whole time: 


Confetti; N ~ | 
The bride's ANS 
having a balf. » . ¥ 


| 
| 


Show is the obvious blueprint for CONFETTI, 
another British import, and the compari- 


son does Debbie Isitt’s movie no favors. A | 
bridal magazine holds a contest awarding 
a free house to the couple with the most : 
original nuptials concept, and the film fol- 
lows the preparations of the three quirky ; 
finalists: self-absorbed tennis pros, hard- | 


core nudists and show-tune aficionados. 


Cute but ultimately forgettable, nothing | 
here feels particularly spontaneous or : 
unpredictable, which kinda defeats the : 


point of pretending to capture “real-life” 
moments. 


BLACKBALLED: THE BOBBY DUKES STORY | 
takes place in 2003 and no, it’s nota peri- : 
od piece. This paintball [sigh] mockumen- : 
tary—doesn’t anybody feel like writing : 
a script?—has been kicking around for : 


three years until this month’s DVD release 


and would probably still be in limbo if not : 
for the fact that it stars Rob Corddry, heir 


apparent to Steve Carell and Stephen Col- 
bertas Daily-Show-correspondent-turned- 


breakout-star. With his deadpan delivery 7 
and awesomely tufty male-pattern bald- | 


ness, Corddry is able to evoke laughs even 


in a relatively straight-man role, but the : 


concept—a disgraced paintball starassem- 
bles a ragtag team of misfits after a decade- 


long exile—banks too heavily on the hope : 
that audiences will find the very concept : 


ofa paintball mockumentary as audacious 


as whoever else was doing bong hitsin the : 


room when the idea was first hatched. 
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The best movies and 


DVDs of the past months 


Dysfunctional family road 
trip; hilarity ensues. 


A high school basketball 
doc; better than Air Bud. 
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LAST GOOD 
MOVIE YOU SAW? 


RAPPER 


“V for Vendetta. That part 
when they blow up Big Ben 
is crazy. It’s scary how 
similar the plot is to what 
we're living with today.” 


CHAPPELLE RETURNS, SORTA, AS THE MASTER OF CEREMONIES FOR A 
RAINY BROOKLYN HIP-HOP CONCERT BY STEVE KANDELL 


DAVE CHAPPELLE’S BLOCK _ it was ever meant to bear. 
PARTY Anyone seeking new sketches 
+" eaeeioaeaane will be disappointed. Anyone 

pon at Soa SIPS een ee eee ee ee expecting Chappelle to act like 
OOS 


a mentally imbalanced crack- 
head will be disappointed. And 
anyone seeking unadulterated 
performance footage will 
be disappointed. But free of 
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ON A WET Saturday in Septem- 
ber 2004, Dave Chappelle 
hosted a free outdoor show 


in Brooklyn with Mos Def, 

Jill Scott, the Roots, Kanye 

West, Common, Erykah 

Badu, Talib Kweli, Dead Prez 

and the Fugees’ first performance 


these expectations, the film 
is a lark. Snippets featuring 
Chappelle milling about his 
Ohio hometown and Bed- 
Stuy are intercut with clips from 


in seven years. That the filmed 
document of this event, directed 
by weirdo genius Michel Gondry 
(Eternal Sunshine of the Spotless 
Mind) came out months after 
Chappelle left his Comedy Central 
show under hazy circumstances 
lends it more cultural weight than 


THE BEST OF THE REST 


the concert itself, but few songs 
are shown in their entirety. Musi- 
cal highlights include Kanye's “Get 
Em High," the Fugees’ “Killing Me 
Softly" and Chappelle's jazzbo 
bongos-and-spoken-word turn. 
It's a little bit of a lot of things but 
not a lot of anything. 


LUNA VARIOUS ARTISTS GRAM PARSONS 
TELL ME DO YOU CHUCK BERRY: HAIL! FALLEN ANGEL 
MISS ME HAIL! ROCK'N'ROLL! = RHINO 

RHINO (MAGE ENTERTAINMENT oosos 

Oooo ooo Well-heeled and Har- 


This doc boasts unfet- 
tered access to the 
whispery New York 
jangle band Luna on 
their final tour after 12 
years together. Though 
the band members are 
entirely deadpan, the 
hand-wringing over 
their decision to break 
up makes for a maudlin 
tone. 


Berry's celeb-studded 
60th birthday show in 
St. Louis was a trying 
experience, as this four- 
disc set proves. The 
three additional discs 
include such tense mo- 
ments as the near-rape 
of the camera crew 
while visiting Chuck’s 
former home, the Algoa 
state prison. 


vard-educated, Gram 
Parsons may be more 
famous for his death 
at 26 and its aftermath 
than for his role as a 
country rock pioneer. 
But Fallen Angel, with 
new interviews and 
archival audio from 
Parsons himself, puts 
his legacy into proper 
context. LAUREN HARRIS 
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SHOPTILL YOU DROP» 


ZOMBIE ASSAULT AND BATTERY CONTINUES TO CHEW UP THE GAMING CHARTS, THIS 
TIME TAKING THE CARNAGE TO THE MAUL—ER, MALL BY LIBE GOAD 


DEAD RISING 
CAPCOM, XBOX 9B nnn 
2600 _ 


NOTHING SPICES UP a shopping excursion like 
fighting off crazed armies of the living dead. 
In Dead Rising, the usual army of consumer 
zombies drooling over tacky store 
displays are replaced by actual zom- 
bies, drooling over your food-court- 
fattened flesh. 

Forget a bullet in the head—most 
of the walking dead in this game 
will be dispatched with an inven- 
tive arsenal of common department 
store goods, from baseball bats to bowling 
balls to chainsaws (hint: spend more time in 
sporting goods than cosmetics). And since 
no (un)natural disaster is complete without 
the paparazzi snapping pics, it’s a good thing 


the main character is a crusading photojour- 

nalist named Frank West who bashes zombie 

heads with one hand and earns crucial points 

shooting gory snapshots with the other. ‘Cause 

what's the point of fighting off rotting corpses 

if you can’t keep score or, better yet, glossy 
mementos suitable for framing? 

This may sound like a videogame version 

of George Romero's Dawn of the 

Dead, but Dead Rising owes as much 

to nonstop, fast-paced action games 

like Rockstar’s State of Emergency as 

to ‘7os splatter flicks. Though our 

shutterbug hero’s stilted movements 

don’t carry the realism found in other 

Xbox 360 games, it’s still tough to 

resist battering up to several hundred zombies 

at once in a frenetic battle to get through the 

mall, rescue innocent civilians and somehow 


up as the main course. 
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GIZMO OF THE MONTH 


NINTENDO DS LITE 


NINTENDO'S LATEST HANDHELD SLIMS DOWN, CAN 
NOW ACTUALLY BE HELD IN HAND 


NINTENDO FANS HAVE been practically wetting 


> themselves over the DS Lite ($130), already 


available in Japan for months. Much like the orig- 
inal Nintendo DS, this portable game console has dual 
screens (get it? DS), one of which is touch-sensitive, 
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NFL HEAD COACH 
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“' SUPERMAN RETURNS 


NFL HEAD COACH © 

EA SPORTS, PC, PS2, XBOX | 
900 

Like Madden but find that all those 
damn buttons and commands take 
too much coordination? Kick back 
on the sidelines and play the role of 
coach, building and managing a team 
from the ground up—peel through 
stats and hire recruits and coaching 
staff, call real-time plays from the 
sidelines and let the team take care 
of all that tedious running and pass- 
ing. Head Coach scores a touchdown 
for creativity but misses the extra 
point due to subdued pacing and 
downmarket visuals. 


SUPERMAN RETURNS 
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Where's the big blue Boy Scout been? 
Aside from high school hijinks in 
Smallville, Kal-El, Krypton's favorite 
son, has been starring in some really 
bad videogames (1999's Superman 
64 is considered by many to be the 
worst game of all time). This tie-in to 
the big-screen Bryan Singer movie 
redeems the Superman-as-game 
concept by putting Clark Kent in full 
Grand Theft Auto mode, freely roam- 
ing Metropolis and fighting bad guys 
big and small. 


CHROMEHOUNDS ~ 


SEGA, XBOX 360 —_ 
900 

For the uninitiated, mechs are 

giant walking robots that, accord- 

ing to Cartoon Network's late-night 
programming, future generations 

will use to fight global conflicts, In 


Despite being marketed as a handheld, the original DS 
was a little bulky for all but the most meaty of paws, so 
the new “Lite” version shaves a few centimeters and a 
couple of ounces off the package. Required equipment 


: Chroamehounds, gamers custom- 
a : create a giant bot, then hop inside 

: to battle through a postapocalyptic 
single-player storyline or test their 


for playing hot but quirky games like Nintendogs, Brain ‘aoe uk heavy metal online against up to 12 
Age and Elite Beat Agents. not included. other nerds from across the globe. 
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J URBAN CHAOS | 


URBAN CHAOS: RIOT 
RESPONSE 
OOo 


Whether it's drunken football hoolli- 
gans or irate French students, riots 
are too hairy for your typical donut- 
Gating beat cop. 50 who you gonna 
call ta handle roiling mass chaos with 
subtlety and discretion? The head- 
cracking law enforcement officers of 
the T-Zero riot-response unit, that's 
who. This urban first-person shooter 
takes players inside a deliciously zero- 
tolerance school of crowd control 
that favors beating hippies senseless, 
frying them via taser or just plugging 
them full of old-fashioned lead. 


THE FAST & THE FURIOUS: 
TOKYO DRIFT 

NAMCO BANDAI GAMES, PS2, PSP 
So 


Forget Vin Diesel. Forget Paul Walker 
or Tyrese Gibson (if you haven't 
already); the new star in the latest 
installment of this tired series is 
Tokyo's crazy drift racing scene. The 
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requisite tie-in game offers 100 
licensed cars and more than 300 
body kits to customize that sweet 
ride while power-braking through 
challenges on the Tokyo underground 
race circuit. Too bad we've seen it 

all before, in better games. Maybe 

a snappier title (3 Fast, 3 Furious? 
Faster and Furiouser?) would have 
helped. 


THE DA VINCI CODE 

2K GAMES, PC, PS2, XBOX Co 
bk Dic] 

lt used to be that slackers would wait 
for the movie version of a hit book; 
now we can skip the book and film 
and go straight to the videogame. 

The Da Vinci Code, a Pope-baiting 
bestselling fave of housewives and 
airport refugees, gets a game treat- 
ment that's not nearly as throwaway 
as you'd think. Designed in part by the 
creator of the classic Broken Sword 
adventure games, Code asks would- 
be conspiracy theorists to search for 
clues and solve puzzles; sadly, neither 
Audrey Tautou nor Tom Hanks’s 
enormous mullet are anywhere to be 
found. 
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Everyone's favorite Italian stereotypes : 


this side of the Sopranos return. 


THE BEST GAMES FROM THE PAST MONTHS 
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Pictured: 
Rombola, 
spaceship. 


GEEK 


VIDEOGAMES ARE MUST-HAVES FOR ANY MUSICIAN. 


THIS MONTH, 


, GUITARIST FOR 


METAL VETS GODSMACK, LETS HIS DWEEB FLAG FLY 


YEARS LOST TO VIDEOGAME 
ABUSE 


Oh, shit ... | guess I've been 
playing since | was 14,15... 
I've been playing at least 25 
years, let's put it that way. | 
use them to kill time. We have 
so much downtime in this job 
that it's great—you have to 
wait two or three hours to do 
something, it’s great to play 
d game. Time seems to go by 
faster. 


LAST GOOD GAME PLAYED 

| just played Black and loved 

it so much that I'm looking for 
another game like it. | haven't 
found it yet. Yeah, you just 
shoot it up, blow it up and 
there aren't a whole lot of 
levers and keys to find. You 
just go and ... kill. | was pretty 
obsessed with that one. 

TOWR BUS TIME-KILLER OF 
CHOICE 

We all play. Shannon [Larkin]'s 
got a PlayStation—he's really 
into the new Madden game, 
and he also loves fighting 
games. Robbie [Merrill] loves 
hockey and motocross, and 
Sully [Erna] probably plays the 
least out of everyone. But | 
would have to be the biggest 
gaming geek in the band— 


: BLENDER (IS5h 1944-0954) Volume 5, Number 6, i published monthly with a combined 


when I'm on tour I'll have 
Tiger Woods tournaments 
with guys from the crew on 
days off. You can't beat it. 


FAVORITE CLASSIC GAME 

Sully has Pac-Man at his 
house, and | find even the 
simple ones entertaining. Mis- 
sile Command is a big one. 
Sully got one of the original 
Missile Command games from 
Tommy Lee, and the two of us 
have a ball with it. It's crazy 
at the end, so fast you can 
hardly deal with it, and even- 
tually, everyone dies. 


OBJECT OF DESIRE, PIXELATED 
VERSION 

You know Tomb Raider? That 
was a girl right there, Lara 
Croft. | got into that. 


BEST GAME TO HUMILIATE YOUR 
PROGENY 

If I'm playing my PlayStation, 
my 17-year-old son will come 
in and make some wise com- 
ment and he'll challenge 

me. He usually plays Halo on 
Xbox, but I'll beat him at Tiger 
Woods and then he won't play 
me for weeks. | like to win at 
everything. My son knows who 
the champ is. 

GABE SORIA 
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™ © enough. At about four in the morning, 
Ty was a slobbering, infantile drunk, 
and his friend Jim Sharp, a really 

famous bull rider, decided to pour more 
aleohol down his throat. The next thing 

I knew, | had Jim pinned up against a 

px wall with my hands around his throat. 
— » [Laughs] It just struck some protective 

ic instinct in me. 


WERE YOU DRUNK TOO? 

No, | didn't start drinking until | was 
30. | grew.up singing for alcoholics, 
and it never feally seemed like alcohol 
fixed anythingeliWas afraid that it 
would get me. Around.30, | kindof 
realized thatalcohal'really does solve 
all your proiléms. Whoever said drink- 
ing doesn’t help lied” [Laughs] You live 
and you learn. 


WITH ALL THIS BOOZING AND 
BRAWLING, ARE YOU A GOOD GIRLORA 
BAD GIRL? ! 
Pointless rebellion | find embarrassing, 
and | don't like being mean to people. 
But | do love a good pedophile joke. So 
how do you reconcile the two? [s°%) 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, >» ™ 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. ¢ Restricted to Adult Smokers 21 or Older. 
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” GARNIER FRUCTIS STYLE 
Oure FIX‘cex 


Get a grip on a gel that locks your look 
in place without leaving a trace. 
Unique, non-drying formula with invisible 


fixing agents creates strong yet touchable 
support without stickiness or buildup. 


Available in Extra Strong and Strong Hold. 
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